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THE HISTORIE OF 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iolm of Lancafter, Earle of Weft- 
merlandy with ot her t, 

King. 

S O fhaken as we arc fo wan with care. 

Finde we a time for frighted peace to pint. 

And breath fhort w'inded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commcnc’t in ftronds a farre remote; 

No more the thirfty entrance of this foile. 

Shall dawbe her bps with her own childrcnsbloud. 

No more fhall trenching war re channell her fields, 

Norbruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
O f hoftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 

Whichlikethe Meteors ofa troubled heauen^ 

Al! of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fhockc. 

And furiousclofe ofciuillbutcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no morcoppos’d 
A^ainlt acquaintance,kindred and ail eyes. 

The edge ot warlike an ill fheathed knife, ^ 

N o more fhall cut his mailer : therefore friends. 

As far as to thcfepulchrc of Chrift, 

Whofe fouldier now vndcr whofe bleffcd croffe. 

We are imprefled and mgag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Englifh fhall we leuy, 

puer whofe acres walkt thofe bl died feet/ 

A 2 v Which 
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The HiJlorjef 

Whidi i 40 o,yearcsago\\ere naiide. 

Per our aduantage on the bitter crofle: 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booteles tis to fell you we will go. 

Therefore wemcete notnow,thenletme hearc, 
Ofyotimy gentle Coofen V Veftmcrland, 

V Vhat yefternight our counfell did decree. 
Inforwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. My hegCythis hafte was hot in quettion, 
And many limits of the charge fet do wne 
Butyefternight.when all athwart there came 
A port from Wales,loaden with heauy newes, 
"Whofe worft was, that the noble' Mortimer, 

Leading themen ofHerdfordlliireto fight 
Againtt the irregular, and wilde Glendower, 

V Vas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
A thoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe, 
Suchbeaftly fhamelcs tranfformation 
By thofe V V elch women done,as may not be 
"Without much fhameretoldor fpoken of. 

King , It feemes then thatthe tidings ofthisbroile, 
BrakeofFourbufincs for the holy land. : J :iii 
Weft. Thismatcht with other like my gracious L, 
For more vneuentnd vnwclcome newes, 

Camcfrom the North,andthus it did import 
On holy roode day, the gallantHdtfpur there ' ’ 7 

Yong Harry Percy,and brauc Archibold, 
Thateuervaliantaud approued Scot, 

At Holmedonmet,wherethey didfpend 
A fad and bloudv houre { 

As by difehargeeftheir artillery, 

Andihape cfhkelibood thenfeweswas toldf 
F or he that brought them in the very heate 
And pride of them contention,did take horfe: 
Vncertaine oftheillue any way. 

King Here is deare,a true indtfftrious friend 
Sir Walter Munqncw lightedfrom his horfe* 

• * *- -- 

‘ 
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Henry the fourth. 

Stainde with the variationof each foile, 

Betwixt that Holmedon,andrhis featof ours, 

1 And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcomnewes, 

The Earle of Dowglas isdifcOmfited, 

Ten ihoufand boldScots--,tvv9 and twenty ktrightes 
Balkt in their owns bloud.Did fir V V alter fee 
OnHolmedonsplaineSjofprifoners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordakc Earle of fife, and eldcft fonne 
To beaten Dowglas, and the Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthisan hppourablcfpoilc? 
Agallantpnze:Ha,cofenisitnotfInfaithit is: 

Weft- A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft mefinne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the father to fo bleft afonne: 

Afonnewho is thetheameof honors tongue, 

Amongfta groue, the very ftraightettplant. 

Who is fweetfortunesminiqn and her pride 
V VhilftI by looking on the praife of him , 

See ryot and difhonqurilainethebrow 
Qfmy yong Harry. O that it could beprou’d, 
Thatfomenighf-trippingFairy had exchanged 
In cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cai’d minePercy,his Plantagenet*, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine. 

Butlcthim from my thought s :\vhat think yokCoofe 
OfthisyongPierciespride?Theprifoncrs, 

Which hejn this^duenrure hathfurprifde. 

To his ovvnevfc heckeepes and fends me word 
Ifhallhauc none but Mordake Earle of Fife.. 

: Weft . This ishis vncklcsteachiugjThisisWQrceflcr. 
Maleuolent to you in allafpeftes: 

VVhich makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againftyour dignity. 

King But 1 haue fen t for him to anlwer c this; . 

4 ndlor this caufc a while wemutt negled 
a ly purpofe to Ierufalem, 

A 3 Cofeo 1 
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The Hiflory of 

Coofin,on wednefday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor,fo informe the Lords: 

But come yourfelfe with fpcedeto vsagaine. 

For more is to be laid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered, 

Weft. I will my Liege ' ' Exeunt. 

Enter Trine e of wales and Sir John Faltlaljfe, 

Falf. Now Hal, what time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking ofoldfacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper,& fleeping vponbenchcs 
after nooncj that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattruely 
which thou wouldeft truely know . What adeuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? vnleiTe houres were cups of iack, 
and minu tes c aponcs.and clockes fhetongucs of bawdcs,and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes.and the bletfed funn him* 
felfea fairchot wenchin flamc-coulered taffataj Ifee no rea- 
fon why thou fhouldeftbcfupcrfluousto demaundc thetime 
of the day. 

F*//.Indeedeyou come nccremec now Hal, for we that take 
purfeSjgo by therooone & the feuen ftirs,and not by Phoebus, 
he.that wandringknightfo faire:& I prethee fweec wag, when 
thou art King, as GodfauctHy gracetmaiefty I Ihould fay/or 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince, What none? iwi. ... , [r 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as willferucto bee pro* 
logue to an egge and butter. •' 

Pri»ce,Well,how thcn’comc roundly ,rbtfrrdly’-, 

FW^.Mary then,fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that are Squires of the nightes body , bee called tbeeues of the 
d lyes beuty ; let vs be Diannes forrefters , Gentlemen ofthe 
fhadqminions ofthe Moone ,and let men fay, wee beemenof 
^ouernment, being gouerne d as the fea is,by our noble 
and chaite miftristhe moone, vnder whole countenance wee 
iteale. 

TuncelYhon fayeft wel,andit holdes wel too, for the fortune 
of vs that are t he moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fe a, 
oeing gouerned as the fca isby the moone, as for proofe. Now 

.r-n 6 *<•»* *>" * J apurie 



Henry the fourth. 
a our fe of goldemoft refolutely lnacht on Monday night, and 
moft diflolutely fpent on Tuefday morning, got wnhfwearing 
lav bv,& fpent Wlth crying, bring in: now in as low an ebbe as 
thefootc of the ladder, & by & by in as high a flow as the ndg 

ofthe gallowes. , n er 

Falf by the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my holtctie 

ofthe tauerne a moft fwcet wench? 

<?rin. Asthehony ofH/Mi.my old lad ofthe caftle,& is not 
abuffeierkin a moft fwcet robe of durance* 

-n .tr linw n cwir rrurl wa p-<rp_wliat. ill thV QUIOCS 



Prince. Whywhatapoxehaucltodo withmyhoftefleof 
thetauernej 

Falf Well, thou haft said her to a reckoning many a time 



and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part i 
Falf No,Ile giuc thee thy due, thou haft paid al there. 

Pm, Yea and clfc where, fo far as my coine would ftretch, 
and where it would not, 1 haue vfed my credit, 

F *y:Yea,and fo vfdcit, that were it not here apparant that 
thou artheire apparant. Butl pretheefwect wag,lhall there be 
gallowes ftandingin Englandwhen thou artKmg?and refolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the 
law: do not thou when thou art a King hang athcefc. 

Pm, No,thou fhalt. 

Falf. Shall If O rare !by the Lord He be a br aue iudge,-- 
Pm. Thou iudgeft falfe already .Imeane thou fhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeuec, and fo become a rare, hangman , . 

Falf. Well Hal, well, and in fomefortit iumpes with my hu** 
naor,as well as waiiingin thcCouxtl cantelyou, , 

Prince', Tor obtaining offutes? 

Falf Ycafor obtain ing of futes, -whereof the hangman hath 
noleane wardrop.Zbkrodl am asmalancholy asa gyb Gat, or >. 
alugdBeare. 



Prince Gr an old I ion ,or a Loaers lute. 



Falf Yeaor the drone of a Linconfhirs bagpipe*- 
f* Prince' Whatfaieft thou toa Hare, or the malancholy of 

Moorcditchf . 



ihtHtftoryof 



MoorcgJitch* 

F'aij. f Fho« haft the moll; vnfauory fmilcs , and art indecde 
themoft cotnparaf tile rafcaileft fwcetc yong t-h-i'nce.But Hal 
1 prerhte trouble me no more with vanity,! wold to God thou 
and 1 knew where* con modify of good names weretobec 
bought: an old Lord ofche counfell rated me the other day in 
the {freet about you fir, but I markthim not, and yet hee talkt 
very wifely, but I regarded bimnot, 6c yet hec talkt wifely and 
in the ftr'eet too. . 

Prince T hou did ft wel,fcr wifedome cries out in the ftreets, 
and no man regards it. 

Falf.O, thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a fiunmhou haildon much harune vxuo me, H<j/,God 
forgiue thee for iubefore I knew thee /-fo/,Iknew nothing, and 
now am l,if a man fhouldfpeakc truly,little better than one of 
the wicked: I muft giuc ouer this life, and I will giue it oucr:by 
the Lord and Ido not,! am a villaine : lie be damnd for neuer 
a Kings' fonne^fr Chnftendome. 

Prince Where fliall we take a purfc to morrow lackey 

Fa//. Zounds where thou wilt lad, lie make one,and I donot 
call me villaine and baffell me, 

Prince. I fcea good amendiuentoflife in thee,fromprayiugj 
topurfe taking. 

Fa/f. W.hy,^/,tis roy Vocation Hdjctz no finne for a man to 
labour in his vocation. A Enterpoines. 

Voinet. Now ffiall we know,if Gads hilhaue feta match, 
0,ifmenwer£ to befauedby merit, what hole in hel werehot 
enough for him? this is the moft omnipotent villaine thatc- 
uer cryed, Hand, to a true man. i ; . ; . f | 

Prince. Good morrow Ned, j . L 

Pomes. Goodmorrow CwectHa/’u What fayes Monfieur 
remorfef what fayes fir Iohn Sacke, and Sugar lacke? how a> 
grccs the diuell & thee about thy foule , that thou folded him 
on goo d Frxdaylaftjfora cup of Medera and a coldc Capons 
Iegg? 

Prin, Sir Iohn {lands to his vbord , the diuell fliall haue his 
bargaine,for hee was neuer yet a breaker of prouerbes:he will 
giue the diuell hisdue 

Pomes', 



Henry the fourth 
Pomes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

^Pmce. JElfe he had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

Pon But my lads, roy lads, to morrow morning,byfou re a 
clock early at Gads hil,thcreare pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offnngs , and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you all y you haue horfes for your 
lelucs.Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap : we may do it as fecure as 
heepeiifyou will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of cro wnes; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Fa If, Heareye Yedward,ifl tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang youfor going. 

P o. You will chops, 

Fdf, Hal, wilt chou make one? 

Prince, Who. I rob?I a thecfc’nol I by my faith* 

Fa/. Thersneitherhonefty, manhood, nor goodfellowfliip 
in thee, nor thou earned not of the bloud royal!, if thou dareft 
not ft md for ten {hillings. 

Prince. Weli then, once in my daies lie be a madcap* 

Fai(. Why thats well faide. 

Pm. Well, come what will,Ile tarry at home. 

Fai/Hy the Lord He be a traitour then,when thou ar t King 
Prince. I care not, 

Po.Sir Iohn,I prethee leaue the Prince 5c me alonc,I will lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture,that he fliall go. 

Fal. Well,God giue thee' the fpirit of perfwafion,5c him thf 
eares ofprofiting,that what thou fpcakeft,may mou,and whn 
he hearcs may be beleeued,that the true prince may (for recrea 
ion fakejproueafalfetheefe, for the poore abufesof the tin: 
l wantcountenance:farewell,youfhall finde mein Eaftcheap. 
Pm.Farewei the latter fpring, farewell Alhollowne fummei 
Poy.Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mo r • 
row.i haueaieaftto execute, that l<annotmannagalone;Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill fh all rob thofe men that 
we haue already way- laid, your fclfe 5c I wil not be there : a 
when they haue the booty, ifyou and I do not rob them < 
tms head from my fhoulders. , 5 

® Prince 
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The Hi (lor it of 

Trin. Howfhall wepartwiththcminfettingforth? 

* 7 V W by,wc will fct lorth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, wherein itis at our pleafure to faile’,& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfelues , which 
they fhallhaue no foonei acchieued.bus weelefet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea,but tisfkc that they wil know vs by our horfes,by 
©urhabits,and byeuery otherappointnientto bcourfelues. 

Po,Tut,our horfes they fhallnotfec,lletie them in the wood, 
our vizards we wil changeafter we leauc thcm:and firra,I hau 
cafes of buckorura forjthe nonc,to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

P riu Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

Voy, Well, for two ofthem I know them to beas true bred cow 
ardcs as eoer turnd back;& for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefecs rcafon Ilcfbrfwcare armes , The vertueof this left will 
be, thcincomprehenfiblc liesrhatthis famefatrogue wil tel vs 
when we meetcatfupper,how thirty at learthee foughtwith, 
what wardSjWhat blowes, what extermities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft. 

Weflje go with thee,prouide vs al thinges nccefifary,' 
aDd meet me to morrow night in fiaftcheape, there He fuppe: 
farewell. 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. ExitPeim* 

Vrin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your IdlenefTe 
Yet herein wil 1 immitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit thebafecontagious clouds 
To finother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted iie may be more wondred at 
By breaking through thefonle and vgly niifts 
Ofvapours that did feemetoftranglehinu . 

Ifalltheyeerc were playing holy daies. 

To fporr would be as tedious as to workes 

But when they feldome come,they wifht for come: 

And nothingepleafeth but rare accidents: 

So. when this lpofe behauiour I throw off 

Andpay thedebtlneucrpromjfed, 7 
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Henry the fourth 

By how much betterthenmy word I am. 

By fo much fhall Ifalfifie mens hopes, 
Andlikebrightmettcll on a fullen ground, 

My reformation glittering 01 ’e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attrad more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 

He fo offcnd,to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinkeleaft I will. 

Enter the King,NorthumberUnd^Vorcefterfiotfpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt ttith others. 

King, My blood hath bcene too colde and temperate 
Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, bu t be fure 
I wilifrom henceforth rather be my fclfe, 
K^iehty.andto befeard,then my condition 
WT'foh hath becnefmooth as oyle,foft as yongdown^. 
And therefore loft that title of refped. 

Which theproud foulenere payes but to the proud, 
f Wor. Our houfefmy fbucraigneLicge)little deferucs 
The fcourge of greatnefle to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord 

King. Worcclf er get thee gone,for 1 do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fernantbrow, 

You haue good leauc to leaue vs:when we need 
Your vfc and counfel,we fhail fend for you. 

You were about to fpeake. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in y our Highnes name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holtnedon tooke. 

Wereas hefayes, not with fuchftrength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefbre,or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault,and not myfonne. 



Exit. 



Exit Wor. 
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Hotf My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight wasdone, 

When I wasdriewith rage,andcxtrcametoyle, 

Brest hies and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaineLord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Fred) as aBridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shevvdhke a ftubblclandatharueft homes 
He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And tv/ixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxe, which etier and anon 
He gaue hisnofe,andtookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry ,when it next came there, 
Tooke it in fnuffe,and Bill he fmilde and tallct, 
Andasthefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaugbtknaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a floucnly vnhandfomc coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holy day and lady termcs. 

He queftionedmc : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe* 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 
TobefopeftrcdwilhaPopingav, i 
Out of my griefe andiny impatience 
Anfwered negleftingly, I know rjotwhat. 

He fhould,or be fhouldnot,forhc made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briskejandfmell fo fv\ eetj 
Andtalkefolikea waiting gentlewoman, • 

Of guns anddrums,and wounds, Godfaue thematic i 
And telling me, the foueraignfi thing on earth. 

Was Parmacity for an inward brule. 

And that ir was great pitty,fo it was 
T his villanous faltpeter mould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earthy 
V Vhich many a good tall fellow had deftroide 
So cowardly : and but for thefe vile guns. 

He would haue beenehimlelfea fouldiour: . 

This balde vnioynted chat of his(my Lord)- 
lanfwercditrdireftly(asTfaid) 1 ■ 






And 



Henry the fourth. 

And I befeech you.iet not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maiefty, 

Blunt . The circumftance confidered, good my Lord 
What ere Harrie Vkrcie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time.with all the reft retold, ^ 

May reafonablie die, and neuer rife, 

To doe him wrong,or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kw<i Why yethe doth denyhis prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our owne charge ftiallranfomeftraight 
His brotherin law, the foolilh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraide, 

Theliaes ofthofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,damnedGlendower, 

V Vhofe daughter as we heare,the Earle of March, 

Hath latelymarried?5hall our coffers then u \ ■ 

Be emptied to iedeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft andforfeited thetfifelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftcruc, 
for Hhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

V Vhofe tongue fhall askemeforone penny coft, 

Toranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hor.Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer didfall ofrj my Soueraigne Liege, 

Butby thechanceofwart'e, to prone that true, ! 

Needes no more but onetongueifor all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundds'Which valiantly he tooke / 

VVhenonthegentleSeuerns.fiedgiebankc i!, ‘- 
Infingleoppofitionhand to hand. 

He did confound the beft p.art bfan hbure / ; 

In changing hafdiment w r ith great Glendower. 

Three times theybreathd,*nd three times did they drinke^ ; 
V pon agreement of fwift Seucrns floud 
. y Vho then affrighted witH their blaoidy* Idokcs^ 1 

B 3 Ran 
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Ran fearefully among the trembling reedes’' 

And hid his enfpe-head m the hollow banke. 

Blond Rained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciuefo many, and all willingly. 

Then letnot him be flandered with reuolt. 

Krng. Thou doft bely him Percy, thou doft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not a£ham’d,b,ut (irra.henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or yon lhall hearej in fuch a kindc from me. 

As will difplcafcyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will hearc of it. Exit King 

Hot. And if the diu ell come anidroare for them, 

•Ijwill not fend thennl will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor , Whatidrunke with choler jftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter tVor% 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeakc of him,andlet my foule, 
Wantmercy,if 1 do notipyne with him: 

Yea, on his part, He empty all thefe vaines. 

And fhcad my dear ehloud, drop. by drop in the dull 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ay re as this vnthankfull king. 

As this ingrateand cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor , Brother the King hath made yourNephevv mad. 

War. Who ftrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. 'He will forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my viues brother, then his cheekc lookt pale. 



Hettry the fourth. 

And on my face he turnd an eycofdeath," 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

JVor* I cannot blame him, was not he prociaimd 
B/ Richard that dead is , the next of bloudf 
North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

( Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Iriih expedition; 

Prom whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and ihortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,didKingRichard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire tothecrowneS 

North Hedid,my felfc did heare it. 

Hot . Nay then I cannot blame his coolinKing, 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vpo n the h ead of this forgetful! man. 

And for his lake weare the deteftedfcHot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? lhall it be 
That you a world ®f cur fes vndergo, 

Being the agentcs.or bale fecond meanes, 

The cordcsjthc ladder,or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me,thatl defeend fo low, 

To Ihew the line and thepredicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King * 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe dayes, 
Orhllvpcronidesin time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power* 

Did gage them both in an vnru llbehalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it jhaue don) 

To putdowncRichara that fweetlouely Role, 

And Plant this thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And lhall itin more lhamebe further fpoken, 

That you arefoofd,difcarded, and fhooke off 
By him, for whom thefe Ihames ye vuderwent? 






No 



'&;> 
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No, yet time ferues, wherein you may redeeme 
1 otir banifluhonors,andreftorc your felues 
Into the good thoughts ofthe world againe: 

Reueng the icering and efifdaind contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudiesdayand night 
Toanfwereall thedebtheowestoyou, 

Eucn with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

TVor. P eace Coolin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpc a fecret boeke. 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents 
He read you matter deepe and dangerous 
As full ofperill and aduenterousfpirit. 

As to o re walkc a Current roring lowd, 

•" On the vnft e^c/ftftfboting of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhee fall in,good night,or finke or fwime. 
Send danger fr om the Eaft vnto the weft 
So honor crofte it, from theNorth to South 
And let them grappleiO the blond more ftirrs 

To ro wfc a Lion, than to ftar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience* 

By hcauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape 
To pluckbrighthonor from the pale-fac’dMoone ’ 

Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuer touch theground 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfefac’t fellowfhip. 

Wor. H e apprehendes a world of figures here 
>But not the forme ofwhat he fhould attend, . ;o * - >■ 

.Good Coofin giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. Icryyoumercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots thatareyourprifoners. 
Hot. Ilekeepe them all. 

By God he fhall not haue a Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would faue his foukjhe fhall not* 




4 

i 



21s 



Tie keepe them by this (hand. ; • . , 

iVor You ftart away. 

And lend no earc vpto my.purpofcs 

Thofe prifonersyoufhallkcepe.,. a 

T4/i/ Nav, I will: thats flat: . 

He faid he would not ranforoc Mortimer- 
Krtadmy tongue to fpeake of .Mortimer : 

But I will find him whenhehesa fleepe, 

And in his care He hollo Mortimer: * 

NayJlehaue aftarl'ngfhal betaught tofpeakc 
No thing but Mortimcr,and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger flill in motion, 

Wor, Hecrevou coofin a word. 

Hot . All ftudics here i (oleum Iydefic, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father Ioues him not. 

And would be glad he met with feme mifchance: 

I would haue him-poyfoned wi th a pot of Ale. 

tVor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

A^tcWhy what a wafpe-tonguc& impatient fook 
Art thou, to breake into this wotnansmoodc, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why looks you, ! am whiptandfeourg’d with 
Netled, and ftung with pifmires.when I heare (rods. 
Of this vile poUtitian Bullingbro eke. 

In Richards time, w hat do you call the place* 

Aplague vpon it,itis inGloccfterfhire* 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnclekcpt. 

His vnde yoike,wbere I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of lsniles, this Bullingbrooke: 

Zbloud when you and he came back from RauenfpurN 
Nor. At Barkly Caft'le,- You fay true ° 

why what acandie deal of curcefic, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when this intantfortune came to age. 

And gentle Harry Percy ^and kind Coofin; 






~ TWtfiJIme of 

0,thc diucll take fitch coolencrs^GoAforgiuc toe. 
Goodyncletellyourtale,Ihaucdone. 4 

W Nay,ifyou haue nor, toitagaine, 

VVcwill (tay your ley fur e. 

Hot, IhauCdoncyfaith. 

Wor. Then oncemorero your Scottish prifoncrs, 

Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, * i 
And make the Dowglas fonne your ©ndy means 
For powers in Scotland, which for diners reafons 

Which Ilballfendyou writienjbeaffutde | 

Willeafily be grantedyou my Lord. . : n sVVrf 11 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed ' ;n j j j%/£v E 
Shall fecrctly into the bofeme creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate welbeloa’d 
The Archbilhop* 

Hot. OfYorke,isitnotf 
fVor. True, who bears hard 
His brothers death atBriJldvtxhehor&Scrootei 
1 fpeak not this iaeftimation, 

As what I thinkc might be 5 but what I know 

Isrumina ted, plotted, and.fct.dbowne, . , I 

Andonelylbics but to be hold the bee 

Of that occalion that lbalibringiton. ' t 

Hot. lfmellit, Vponmy life it wil do well. 

Nor. Before the game isafoote,thou ftillletftilip. 

Hot, V Vhv it cannot choofebut be a noble plot,. 

And thenthepower ofScotlandandof Yorke, 

To ioyne with Mortimer’ ha, 
ff'or. And fo they lhall. 

Hot/. In faith it is exceedingly wel aimd. 
ff'or. and tisno littlereafon bids vsfpeedc. 

To laue our heads, by railing ol a head;. , gjZ! 

For.Uare ©ur.fcluesas euenas we can, 

The lung wdalwaies thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke we thinke our feiues vnfatisfied, 
fill lie hath f ound a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how, he doth beginne . 1 

To make vs llrangers to his lookes ofloue^. 

mtffttrrt • 



Henry tbefourtb. 

Hit, .He docsjhe docs,weele be reueng’d on him- 
xVor. Coofin, Hare wel. Noftirthergo in this, , :• ■{' 

Then 1 by Letters Ural dircft your courfc 
When timefisripe, which will be luddenly: 
lie ft calc to Glendowcr,and loe^Mortimcr, . ? 

Where yon and E^u.gl.as-,arid our pq wers at once, 1 
As I wil falliion it, Ural happily meete. 

To beare.our-fortunes in our ovvne ftrongarmes, 

Which now we hold at much vneertainty, 

Nor. Farewel good brother.we lhal thriUe,I trull. 

Hot. Vnelc adeujGlct the houres beihort , 

Till fields,andBlowes,and grones applaud our fport. Exeunt, # 
Eiger a C an tor rrith a lan t erne in his hand, 

I £V.Heighhc,Anit benotfoureby theday,Ue be hangd, 
Charles wame is Querthencwchimney.and yet our liQrfe not 
packt.VVhatOftlcr? * 

Oft. Aiion.anqn, 

i (/ar. I prethee Tom, beat cutSj/addlejputafewflockesiii 
the point, pooreiade is wrung in the \vithcrs,ou total ceils. 

Enter another fanter. . \, ri > - . , 

t Car : Beale and beanej areas danke here as a dog,5c that 
is the next.way to giue poore ladps the hots : this houfe is tur- 
ned vpiidedowiie lince Robin Ollier died* 

1 CWr.PoQre leljp w neucr ioy cd lince the price* of oats rofe 
it >vas the<kath ofhim, 

ft Car' 1 thinke tins be the moll vilanous houfein all Lorw 
don made for flpas,I am Rung like a tench, 

a 1 ij i 1 * 1 ^ 3 re * lc ^ ; r ^ c malic there is nerc a king chri- 

ficn could be better bit, then I haue bin lince the firft. cocke. 

2 Car. Why they willallowvsnere a iordauie,& then wee 
loach! 11 y °' r Cm,1Uey,and y 0lire!ia ™herdie breeds fleas like.a 

i Car. What Oilier, come away and be hangd, come away 
ar.l hauea gammon ol Bacon and two razes of oin<, e J 
tobcdcliucrcdas far as Charing Crolft <*&*&** 

__ Cj breake 



NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.481) OctaVO 



Tk&ijlwjtf 

breake the pate on thee, I am a very villaine, coin & be hangd, 
haft no faith in thee* 

Enter Gads-hill. 

Gadsbill Goodmorrow Carriers wbatsa docke? 

Car. lthinkcitbe twoaclock. 

. Gad . I prethee lendme thy lanterne,to fee my gelding m the 

by god foft, Iknow a tricke worth' tWfrof that I 

faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine* 

2 far. I,when,cififf tell* iend hie thy hnterfie ( quoth he; 
marry lie fee thee hangd fii ft. 

Gad. Sin a Carter , what time doc you meane to come to 
London? 

z far, T ime enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee- Co me neighbour Mugcs, week callvp thfe Gentlemen, 
they will dong with company, for they hau c>s|t eat charge* 
Enter Chambcrlaine. Exeunt 

Cad What ho.-Chamberlaine. 

Chant* At hand quoth pick - purfe. 

Gad, Thats euen as faire a as at handquo-th the-Cambcr lainc 
for thou v a tie ft no morefrom picking ol pUrfcs ,then gluing 
direction doth from laboring'thou lay eft theplcthow, 

£ ham . -Good morrow mafter Gadlhill.it holds currant that! 
told you yefter night, thers a hr auckelin irt the wildeof kent, 
bath brought three hundred, tndfk cl with him in gddd>l heard 
him tell it to one ofhis company laft night at fu pper.akindc of 
Audror/oik that hat?1 abundance ofchar'getoo. Godknowes 
whayhey are vp already ,and call for egges & buttcr.they will 
away prefently. 

Gad, Sirra.if tliey meet not with Saint Nicholas clarkes , He 
e jue thee this nccke. 

C/w.NoJlenone ofitj pray thee keepe thatfor the hang- 
man, for I know thou worihipeff Saint Nicholas, as truelyas 
a mas of falfhood may, / 

Gad. Wfyat talkeft thou to me of the hangman? if I hang ,He 
make a fat pa-ire of gaJlowes : for if 1 hang ,old .fir lohn hangs 
with me.& thpu knowft.he is no ftaruling, tut, there are other 
3 Troians 
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Hrtry the fourth. 

Troiansthatthou dream' ft not of.the which for fportfakeare 
content to do the profeffion,fome grace,that would (if matter* 
(hould be lookt into )for their own credit fake make al whole: 
Iamiomed with no foot-landrakers,no long-ftaffc fixpenny 
ftrikers,non of thefe road mbftachio purple hewd tnalcworms, 
but with nobility, Sttranq uil li ty, B urgom a fte rs & great Oney- 
ers,fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftrike fooner then fpcake,& 
fpeakefooncr then drinke,and dnnke fooner then pray, & yet 
(Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint the Com 
mon-wealth,or rather notpray to her,but pray on her,for they 
ride vp and dow ne on her, and make her theirbootes. 

Chant. What, the Common-wealththeirbOoces? wil flic hold 
0 ut water in fbule way i 

Gad, She wil, fhe will, ittfHce hath liqitord lnjr: we fteale as 
ina calllecockfure. we haue the receit of fernefeede,vre walkc 

Cham. Nay,bymyfaith,I thi-nke you are more beholding to 
thenight thentoFerftcfeedjfor your walking inuifible. ° 
Gad.Gmc , me thy hand, thou fhalt haue a fhare in our purchafe 
as lamatrueman, 

C^fw.NSayjtatherlettnehauc k,asyOti areafalfetheefe. \ 
Gad.G o tOjbomo is a common name to all menrbid the off fer 
bring my Geldingout of the ftable,fa re well ye muddy knaue*.. 

Epiev Prince , Veines,and Ptto&c, 

Points. Come £helter,flfclier , Ihaue remoued Falftalffe? 
horfe i andhefretslikcagiiln’d ; Vclue’t. ;.;r Ka 
PnW#. Stand clofe. Enter Edtlalfe.. 

JW.Poines,Poines,and be hangd Pomes, 

7 rme. Peace ye fat-kidnfy d rafcall,what a brawling doeft 
thoukeepe? 

-d. What points Hal ? 

Prince -He is. Walkt vp to the top bfthe hiU,Uc gofeeke him-: 
i d. I am accurft to rob in that tbeeues company, therafcal 
remoued mV horle, andtyed him Iknow not where , ifl 
fraud but foure footc by the fqujrc further a foote, filial break 
tnjuundc « Well 5 1 doubt not but dyeafairc death for all, 
‘uiSjjfl lcapehangingfor killing that rogue, I haue forfworne 
m cosn P an y hom ely any time this xxii.v eerc and v et I am be- 
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witch* with the rogues company, lftherafcall haue not giueu 
tne uicdicmcs’ro make me [oue lam, lie bchangd.lt could not be 
clfe, I haye drunke medicines, Points, Hal,a plague vpon you 
bo th« bardol'.jjPcto.'lle ftarue ere lie rob a foote further, and 
t’were not as good adeede asdrinke to turtle true man, and to 
leau thcferogucs', Irani .the vetted varletthat cucr chewed with 
a tooth:(Mght yeardi of yueqen ground is thrcefcore and ten 
miles afoot with me : and the flony hearted villaines know it 
well inoughja plague vpon if when thecues cannot be true one 
soanother. 

They rvbiftle. 

Whew ,ap}ague vpon you all,giuememy horfc ,you rogues, 
giuememy horfeand bejiangd, 

, Tmce Pe^tyefat guts , lyedpwnc, lay thineeare clofeto 
the ground, aiidldldthoucaa heareche tread of Trauellers. 

Fdf. H aue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
zbloud lie not bearpunine owne'flfe.lfi fo fai r afoot againe, for 
all the. coy ne iivtliy fathers Exchequer s what a plague meane 
yetocokmethus? 

Prince Tliou lyeffthouart notcolted,thpuart vnepked* : 

Falf.l pretheegood Prince ffa^helpe.merpniy horfc,good 
Kings fonne. 

.jPmce,0»utyourogue,lball I beypur Oftler. 

Falf.G o hangthy feliein thine own heirs apnarant garters: 
if l be tane, Ilgpeackfpr this : and 1 jiaue not Ballads-made on 
all, 5t fung to filthy tunes,leta cup of fack be my poifomvvheii 
ieaft is foibrvvard,aud afoptc too,! hate it. 

Enter Gads -btll 

Gad, Stand . . Fd. 9b I do again!!. niy wil. 

Trines. O tis our fetter,I know hi? voxct'.Bardolv. hat.pcves? 

Bar, Cafe y ee,cafe yec,on with your vizard s- , there money 
,of the Kings i.ommingdowne thehiil ,-trs going to tlicKings 
exchequer. . i 

'Pdf'. You lie yourb'gue, tis going to the Ktng,Taueme, 

Gad, There’s cnougluomake vs al. 

Fd, Tobehanged. 

Prince , You fourefhall front themin the narrow laneiNed 
Ppjnes & I will walkc lower : ; if they fcape from your escoun* 



Henry the fourth. 

Gad. Some <ight,or ten, 

Fdf. Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 

‘Prtnee. What! a coward Sir John Pawnch. 

Fall Indeed I am notlohn ol Gant your; Gnand&thcr,b« 

v et nocowardjHai. ^ 

y Prince Well, week leaue that to the proofer ■ . 

Prines Sirra Iack s thyhorfe flandes behinti the hedge, when 
thou needeft him, there thou ibalttade him: farexvell,& Hand 
Fdf, N o vvsan not 1 Itrike him if I IhouM be hangd. (fatt. 
Prince Ned, where are our di (guiles? 

Pmes Here hard by, ftandclofe, ■%< 

Fdf. . Now my maifters, happy man beins dokjfay Ueuery 
tnanto hisbufinelle. Enterthel rattellers. 

' Trd Cothc neighbour, theboy fhallead our horfes downe 
the hil, week walke afbote a wliile,and cafe out teggs, 

Theeaes Stand. T ra. lefus blefl'c vs. 

Fdf. Strikc,downe with them, cut the villaines throates : a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fedJknaues, they hate. vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them, 

7 ra. G, we are yndone,both we and out s^fbreuer. 

Falf. HangyegorbelliedknauesjareyevndoneJno.yee fat 
chuffes,l would your. florc were here:onbacons,on,whatyce 
!tnaues?y©«ngmen muft liue,you are grand Iurers,are yeef 
weelciurc yseyfaith- . ,i; 

: ; .;i Fiereibeyrehtbent 4tid blade tbetpi \ ,, JBntir 

theTrncear.dJfvines., 

Trencc The theeucs hauebound the true men : nowcoulde 
thouandlrob the theenes,and go merrily to London, k- wold J 
be argunientforaweekedaughce?ibr.a.month a and a gcodieft t 
rorcuer. 



"‘van, •■■■ r i : ;I '5 .jj [*, 

Pmes Stand dole, I hcare fhefftcoroming 
Enter the theeues againe. 



'©« ■ 






Fdf^ Come my maitcrs,let vs (bare , . and then to horfi 
before .day sand the Princeand Pome;, be not two arrant cow 
ardesp her es no equity fin ring ,theres no more valour intha 
P.oineijthau in a wild duck. s«|| 






Vrincst- 
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•J beHiflwjof 
Qtrfs’hcy are (haring, the Prince and Pp^ 
Trin. Your money, jftvpon them, thejalLrumearraj,andP'$, 
Vein. Villamcs. jftalff* after * blower tworuns away too*, lea* 

' sting the boot it bthtnacihcm. 

Vrin. Got with much eafe.Now merrily to horfenljc theeues 
arefcatteredyand pofleft with feare foArongly that they dare 
notmeete each other,each takes his fell owfor an officet,avyay 
good NedjFallfalffe fweares to deal h,aad. lards theieane earth 
as he walkes along : wertnotfor laughing I fhouldpittishim. 

Pomes How the. rogue roard. Exeunt, 

\rA Enter HotJ fur folnsseadinga letter', '/ ;a . t 
But for mine owne part my Lord . , / could bee Well contented to tee 
therein refpett of the lotto l bear* your bottf .. bvai 1 ’ 

He could he cotented, why is he notthenjin therefpcttqf the 
louehe beares ourhoufe: hefhowesin thrs,hc louesihis pam? 
barne better then heloues our hoafc.Let me fee loifte more. 

. -The pnrpofejou vnderta^eisdandereM.ii.. /< s ... -id 
Why thats ccrtainf ,tis dangerous to take a chid , to flcepCi to 
drmke,butl tel you(my Lord foolejoutofthis nettle danger, 
we pluckethis flower fafory* 

ThepurpofeyouVndertakeu dangerous , the friends you haue. named 
Uncertainty be tio&itfelft t/nforted,and your whole plot to* light , for 
the tounterpoife 'of fogr eat an apportion. •>'< • ; 

Say you Today you fo. I fay vn to youagaine you area llwk 
low cowardly hinde,and you-lyc:what a lack»braine is thisfby 
the Lord our plot is a good pldtjas euer was laid, our friendc 
true Sc colVantia good plot, good friends, & ful of expettatio: 
an excdlet plot, very good f nendsjwhat a froftie fpinted rogue 
is this? why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot,& the gene 
rail courfe of the Action, Zounds & I were now by this rafeal, 

I could brainehirh with his Ladies fanne . lsrhere not my fa- 
ther, my vnclc, andmyfelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer y my 
Lords ofY<?rke,& Owen Gtendoweriis, there uotbefides the 
Dowgla$?haue I not al their letters to met?! me in armes bv the 
ninth of the hext-rnowh, anodare they not fom of them tetfor. 
ward already-Vvliata pagan rafkalliythis,a ndinfidel? Ha, you 
/hall fee now in very iinecritie of-feare and vroidheart,wiI he _ w 
;thcKing,andlay openal our proceeding's-. O r Z could di»i^ 

0,1 
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H writ the feurth. 
t*y felfc,5c go to buflfets.for mouing fuch a difti of skim milkc 
withfo honorable an attion.Hang him,let him tcllthe King, 
we are prepared* I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady* 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houresf 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thu salone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mcTweet Lord,what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitftalone? 

Why haft thou loft thefrefh bloudin thy cheekes* 

And giuen my treafuresand my rights of thee 
To thick eyd mufing,ahd curft melacholly? 

In my faint /lumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard thee mumure tales cfyron warres, 

Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Of Tallies, and retires, trenches,tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,frontiers„parapets, 

Of bafilisks,of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome.and offouldiers flainc, 

Andall the Current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirir within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame . 

And inthy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as vve fee when men reftraine theirbreath, 

On fome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 
AndImuftknowit,elfe heloues menot. 

Hot what ho, is Gillams with the packet gone? 

Scr. He is, my Lord.an hom e agoe. 

H<*. Hath Butler brou ght tho/e horfes from the fheriffe? 
Ser. One horfe,my Lord, he brovght euen now. 

H ot. What horfe?aroane?a cropeare, jsit not i 
Ser. Ids my Lord, 

Bet. 



D 
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Hot. That Roane Aral be my throne , Wei! ,1 will backe him 
ftraight.O Ffperance,bid Butler lead hnft Forth into the parke 
La. Buthcare you my Lord. 

Hot. What fat elt rhou my Lady? 

La. Whatisit carries you away* 

Hot Why, my horfe(my loue,) my horfe. 

La, Out youmadheddedape,a weazell hath not fuch a deal 
©ffpleene,asyou are toft with. In faith Ileknowyour bufines 
Harry,that 1 wihl fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,& hathfent for you to line his entcrpnfe,butifyou <, 0 
Hof. So far a foote,I ihal be weary,louc« 

L<t.Come,come you Paraquito .anfwere medire<ftly,vnto this 
<jueftiothatlfhalaske:in faith He break thy little finger, Har, 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all thinges true. 

Hot, Away,awayyoutnfler,loue;Iloue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play withmammets,andto tilt with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofcs,and crack tcrownes, 
Andpaflethem currant roo:gods me my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate; what wouldft thou hauc with me/ 

L<i. Do you not loue me/do you not indeede? 

Wel,do not then/for lince you loue me not, 

1 willnotlouemyfelfe.Doyounotloue me? 

Kay, tel me,ifyoufpeake inieafl.orno? 

Hot, Come wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when I am a horfeback, I wil fwere, 

I loue thee infinitely.Butharke you Kate, 

Imuft not haueyou henceforth, queftion me,. 

Whither I go : nor rcafon where about; 

Whither I muft,Imuft:and to conclude, 

T his eucning muft I leauc you Gentle Kate: 

I know you wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies w ife; conftantyou are. 

But yet a woman and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer,for I wil beleaue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft notknowt 
Andfo far wil I truft thee, gentle Kate, 

La, Hoyv/ofar? 






Hot, 



Hettrie the fourth, 

Hef . Not an inch furthenbut harke you Kate, 

VVhicher I go, thitheT fhall you go too: 

To day will I let torch, to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate? 

L ad) krnuft of force. ExeUK * 

Entir VrinceaadPowes. 

PnWe.Ncdjprcthce come out ofehat fat roomc,& en 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

P vines Where haft bin Hal? a.Werr 

Pm. With three or foure logger-heads, amonglt threecr 
fourc fcore hogfheads. I hauc founded the veryBafe ftrin 
humility. Sirra,Lam fworwe brother to a lcafh of dr^er$,and 
can call them all by their chnftcn names, asTom,Dicke,and 
Franci$:thcytake it already vpon their faluation,thar though I 

be butprince ®fV Vales, y etlam the King ofcurtene,& tel me 

flatly I am not proud lack, like Falftalfe, butaCorimhian.a 
lad of mettall.a goodboy (by the Lord fo they call mee) and 
when I am King of England, Ilhallcomand all the good lads 
in Ealtchcape.They catdrinkingdeepe, dying fcarlet,& when 
you breath in your warring, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. Toconclude,! amfo.gooda proficientin onequarterpf 
an hourc, that lean drinke with any Tinkarin hisownc lan- 
guage ,during my life. I tel thee Ned,*thou haltloh much ho- 
nour that th ou wert no twich me unbus .ictio iv, liu v 1 w e e t N ed; 
to (weeten which name of Ned , 1 giue thee this ppmworth of 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by afryuderskinker,oRe 
that neuerfpake other Enghfhiri hisft &, than eight ..{hillings 5c 
fHsepence,andiyouarc wclcume,wich tins fhril aditi<s>n,anone, 
anonfir;skoreapintofbaftardinthehalfemoone, orfo. But 
Ned, to daue away time tilf alftalffe cometl prethee dp thou 
Band info me by roomp, while Lqiieftion my puny drawer, to 
what endihegauemejthefugar , and doe. arcuctleaue calling 
Francis, that his tale to me may bee nothingbut,anone;fteppe 
afld e^-and lie fhew thee a prefen t. 

Patios Francis. • 

Prince Thou art perfeift* 

Voincs • Francis. Enter drawer (Ralfc'. 

Erav.&iioiie &iiQnc fir; locke downs into theiptoijigarper, 

D % Prwte 
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‘Prince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord,’ 

Trince How long haft thou to ferue, Francis? 

Francis Forfooth fiue yeeres, and as much as to 
Points Francis, 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Prince Fiue yeeres, berlady alongleafe for theclinckino 0 f 
pewter;Buc Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play^he 
coward with thy indenture, and drew it a fairepaireofhecles 
andrunnefromit. ' 

Francts O Lord fir. He be fworne vpon all bookes inEn*. 
land J could find in my heart, B * 

Pomes Francis, Francirhnon fir. 

Prince How old art thou, Francis? 

Francis Letme fee,about Michaelmas next I lhalbc 
Points Francis. 

Francts Anonelir, pray you ftaya littlemyLord. 

Prince Nay but harke you Francis, forthefugar thou <r a u e ft 
me,t’wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis O Lord, I would it had becnetwo. 

Prince I wilgiue thee for it, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt hau e it, 

Fames Francis. Francis Anone,anonc. 

. Princes Anone Frdncisi No Francis , but to morrow Francis: 
or Francis, on thurfeday: 5 or indeede Francis , when thou wilt.* 
But Francis. 

Francis My I of d, ,:o 

Prince Wilt thourobb this leatherneierkin,ciiftall button ’ 
not-pated, agat ring, puke ftocking, caddice garter, fmoothe 
tongue,Spanifhpowch? - ; . ’ -j ,!o.r | 

Francis O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkeiforlookryou Francis, your whitefcanualTc doublet will 
fulley. barbary fir»it cannot come to lonruch. 

Francts V Vhat fir? Tomes Francis. 

Trtnce Away you rogue,doft thou not heare them call? 

^ We ere they both call him yhe drawer Bands amazed , not knowing 
which way to goe. Srier Vintner. 

V m,V Vhat,fta’ndft thou ftil&hearft fuch a cabin gfiooke 



Umphe fourth. 

to the thefts within. My Lord, oldfirlohn with halfe a dozen 

morelre at the doorc,lhall I let them in? 

Prin. Let then alone a while, & then open the doorctftmws. 
Pomes Anon, anon fir. Enter pomes, 

pomes Sirra, Falftalffc and the refte of the thceues are atthe 

doore,(halIwebemmy? 

p 0 i. A S merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee.what cun- 
nino- match haue tfou mad^with this left of the Drawer? come, 

what’s the llTuc? ,, 

Vrtn. I am now of all humors.that haue fhewed themlelues 
humors, fince the olcT daies oi goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
age ofthis prefent twelueaclocke at midnight. What’sa clock 
Francis? 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Prin. That euer thisfellow Ihould haue fewer words thena 
Parrat,&yet thefonneof a woman, Hisinduftry lsvp ftaires 
and downeftairesjhis eloquence theparccll of a reckoning.! 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfpur of the North , he that 
kils mefomefixeor feuendozenof Scotsat abreakfaft,wafhes 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke,0 my fweet Harry, fayes fhelhow many haft thou kild 
today? Giue my Roane hOrfeadrcnch(faies he)and anfwerJf, 
fomcfourtcene,an hourcaftcr:atrilie,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 
Falfta life, He play Percy , and that damnde Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortilricr his wife, Riuo.i aies the drunkard: cal jn Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 



Fmm 



Snter Falfta/ffe. 



Points Welcome Iacke, Where h aft thou beene? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance tot^mar-' 
ryand Amen : giue me a c(Vp of fack hoy . H’re Heed this life 
long, lie friWe neatherflockes,-aridmend them, arid foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giuemeacupof facke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant?"^ hedrinketh. 

r ,£**• ^ ldftthouneuerfec Titan kilLeadilh of butter, pni- 
fulljharted Titan.that *melted*at thefweete tale of the funnehf 
thou didft,thembehold that Compound. 

D 3 Faljfl. 
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Tal Y on roguc.hceres lime in this facke too, there is nothing 
bucrogery tobetoud in vil!anousman,yet a coward i$wor(e 
then a cup of fade with limeintt A villanous Coward, Go thy 
waiesi>ldlacke,die whc thou wilc,itmahood, goodmahood 
be notforgot vpon thetace ofthe earth , then am X a thotten 
lierringstherc liues not three good men vnhangd in England, 
Sc oneofthemrsfat,& gtowes old,God helpechewhilc.aibad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a weauer; I coulcffing pfaluies ,or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,Ifay llill. 

Priu. Xdow now, Wdllack. what mutter you? 

Fal. Akingsfon?if I do not beat thee (Jut of thy kingdome 
with a dagger of lath, &driue ail clay fubicfles afore theelikca 
flock of wjldegeefd,lle neuer weare haire on my face more jott 
Prince of Wales. 

P rw. Why you horfon round man,what$ the mattery 
F al. Are you not a cowardjanfwere me to that, and Points 
there. 

Vein* Zounds yee fat p'aunch,andyc cal me cowardly the 
Lord, lie flab thee. 

F ai. I call thee coward ? lie fee thee damndc ere I call thee 
coward,butI would giuc a thoufandpounde‘i coulde runneas 
faftas thou can fl.Yeu arc ftraight enough in the /holders, you 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendes?apldgue vponfuch baeking:giue mee them that will 
facemcjgiue tnea cupof facke.Iama rogueif 1 drunke co day, 
Pri.O viHainc .thy lips are fearfe wipt fince thou di unkU laft. 
Tal. All’s one for that. He drin^th, 

A plague ofal cowards ftil fay I, 

Pri.Whats thematter? 

F al. Whats the matter? here be foure of y$ -haue tane a thou< 
fand pound this morning. 

. P rm. Wlierc is ic^ facke, where is hf 
leal. Where is ititaken from vs it is: a hundred vppon poore 
foure of vs.. .... . , Jf 

P ri». What, a hundred man? 

Tal. I ama rogue, if 1 were not at halfe fiword, withadpzcn 
of them two houres together, Ihaucfcaped bymyracle lam 
fight times thirnl through thc ; 4htlb]et,fout throughthelvift, 

<7 my 



Henry the fourth* 

mv buckler cut through and through , myfvvordhacktlikea 
hand-Sw»ecce neuer dealt better fince 1 wasa man all 

ha " , j n it doe A plague ofal cowards, let them fpcakejlf they 
fpeake more or Idle then truth, they are villajne$,& the fonnes 

ofdarkncfTe. . • 

Gad. SpeakeJuSjhovv was it : 

Xefs. VVc foure let vpon fome dozen , 

Falsi • Sixteene,at leaft,my Lord. 

Pols, And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,chey were not bound; 

Tal, You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, or 1 

am a lew elfe,and k brew lew. n 

KoO, As we were fharihg.fome 6 or 7 frefh mefetvpovs. 
Tal, And vnbound thereff,and then come in the o ther. 

Pr/»rc What,fought yee with them all? e 
Tal, All? 1 know not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of.them,I am a bunch of radifh : ifthere were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,lhen ami no two 
leg’d creature, 

Pwwe.Pray God, you haue not murthcred fome of them. 
Tal, Nay, that’s paftpraingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
the.Two I am fure I haue payed,two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tel theewhat,Hal,ifl tell theealic,fpitteinmy facejcal mee 
horfenhou kno weft my olde wardcjherc I lay, and thus X bore 
my point 1 , foure rogues in buckrom letdriue at me. 

P riv, What .foure? thou faid’ft but two,eueu now. 

Tal Foure,Hal,I told frhee foure, 

P oines 1,1, he faid foure, 

Tal, Thefe foure came all afront,and nuinely thruft at mecj 
Imadeno more adoc,buttookeal their feuen points in my tar 
get, thus, 

P ri». SeuenJwhy there were butfoure euennow, 

Tal In buckrom. 

P«w/.I,foure,in buckrom fuites. 

Tal. Seuen.by cliefe hiltes,orIamavillaineelfe. 

Pm.Pi e thee let him alone, we Ibal hauemorc anon. 

Tal. Doeft thou heare me Hal? 

Pri#.I,andmtrkc thee too,Iacke. 

Talfc 
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leal. Do fo,for itis worth the liftningto , thefe nineinBuc. 
krom,that I told thee of. 

P rin% So,two more already. 

Yal. Their points being broken, 

P oinet Downe fell his hofe. 

F al. Began to giu me ground: but I followed me clofe.ca » e 
htfoote andhandjSc with a though t,feuen of theeleuen I paid 
Vrin, O monftrous! eleuen buckrom men grown out of two> 
Yal. Butasthe diuell would haue it, three mif-be^otten 
kn aU es,inkendal greent,came at my backe,and let driuc at me 
*°rit wasfodarke, Hal, that thou couldft not feethyhand. 

Vrin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,o- r * 0 flj 
as a moutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind gu’tsthou 
kn otty-patedfoolcjthou horfon obfeene greafie tallow catch 
leal. Whatfart thgu mad? art thou madHs not the truth the 
truth? 

Vrin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
grcene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand? 
corretell vs your reafon, What faieft thou to this/ 

Votn. Gome,your reafon Iacke, your reafon. 

V al. What, vpon compullion?Zoundes,and I were atthe 
ftrappadOjOr al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafoiis were 
as plenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. ' r 

Pm. Hebe no longer guiltie of this finne, This fanzine 
coward,this bed*preiTen,this horfe* back-breaker, this We 
hil of flefh. ° 

F<*/. Zbloud you ftarueling,youelfskin,you dried neats ton*, 
Luls<pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to vttcr ! what is like 
thee?you taylers yard,you lheath,you bowcafe, you vile ftan- 
dmg tucke. 

l^»,Wel»breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
halt tired thyfclfem bafe comparifos,hearc msfpeak butthus 
Vei, Marke,Iacke, r 

Vri. We two,faw you foure,fct on foure,& bound thetn,& 

\\ ere matters oftheir vvcldutBarkc now how aplaine talefhsl 
put you do\rne*ihendid wee two fetonyoufoure^ and with a 

wordj 



Henry the fourth. 
word outfac’t you from your prizc,8c haue itr,yea,Sc can ihew 
h you here in thehoufe.& Falftalffe, you carncdyour guts a 
wav ashiftibiy,with as quick dexterity,^ roared for met cy,6c 
ftill run &roare,aseuerIheard bul-calfe.What aflaue art 
r-> hack thy fvv ord as thou haft don?& then lay it was mug » 

What trickeP wiiat deuice i what ftarcing hole canft thou now 
finddut.tohidetheefrom this open artd appruant lhame? 

Po'rn. Comclers heare, iacke what ffickcnaftklibuhov^'? 

JVi/.BytheLord,I knewyeas welas he that made ye. Why 
heareyou,mymafters,wasitfor me, to kil theheireapparant? 
fliould I turne vpon the truePrince’Vyhy , thou knoweft‘1 ana 
as Valiant as Hercules: but, beware in,ftirifte , the Li'op will riot 
touch thetruePrince,inftinft isa grea¥ matter - I was.a Co ward 
on inftin ft, I lhall thinke the better of my felfe, 6t thee, during 
my lifefI,for a valiant Lyon,andthou,fora true prince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am giad y ou haue the monCy .Hoftelle, clap 
to the do ores, watch to nigh t, pray to fflQrto W, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles ofgoodfellovVlhipp Cofne to 
you , What lhall we be merrie,ilull wee haue a play extern- 
pore: 

Content, & the argument fhal be, thy running away. 
Fal, A,no more of that Hal,& thou louft me. Enter hojlejfe. 
Ho, O Iefu,my Lord the Princct ' 

Pr«. How now my Lady the hofteffe,what faift thou to trid 
Hi?. Marry,my L. there is a nobleman of the court,at doorc 
Would fpeake with you:he faies,he comes from your father, 
Erin. Giue him as much, as will make him a royall man,and 
fend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal, What manner of man is he? 

H o. An old man, 

F«/.What doth grauitie out ofhis bed atmidnight ? Shall I 

giue him his anfwcre? 

Pr«,Pretheedq,Iacke,FW/.FaiTh,and He fend him. packin' 3- ^ 

Exit, 

PW».Nowfirs,birlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto,fo 
did you Bardol,you are Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftinft. 

youwilnottouchthetrue Prince, no fie, 

&?r,Faith,I ran when I faw others mime. 



Trincem 
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Vri. f aith,tcl me now in earneft,ho w came F a Iftalffs fwonj 
fohackt? 

P Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hee would 
fweare truth out of England but hee would make you beleeuc 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-gra(Te,to 
them blecde,andthento beflubberour garmcntcswithit,and 
fweare it was the bloudoftruc mcn.I did that I did not this ft. 
uen yeeres before, I blufht to heare his monllrous deuifcs, 

Pri» O villainethou lloleftacup of fackeeighteene yeeres 
ago, and v\ ert taken with the manner, and euer iince thou haft 
bluiht extenipore,thouhadft fire andiwo id on thy fide,6cy c t 
thouranftavvayswhat inftintt hadftthouforit? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefc meteors’ docyou behold 
thefeexhalations? Prince ldo. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 

‘J-rtn, .Hot liners, and cold pur fes, 

‘Bar. Choler,tny Lord,if rightly taken, 

Enter Faljiatffe* 

Trin.Fio, if rightly taken, halter . Hereicomcs lcanelacke,here 
comes bare-bonethow now my fweet creature of bobaft,how 
long is’ t ago,lack, fincethoulaweft thine owncknee? 

Fal. My owne knee i whenl was about thy yeeres(Hal)I 
was not an Eagles talent in the wafljl could haue crept intoa« 
ny Aldcrmas thumbering;aplagu offighing&griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder .T here’s villenous newes abroad,hccrc 
was fir IohnBraby from your father:you mud to the courtin 
the' morning. That fame madtellow of the North*Percy,& hee 
. of Wales, chat gaue Amamon the baftinado * & made Lucifet 
cuckold, &fwore thedeuill his true liegeiranvpon.the Crofle 
of a Welch hookerwhat a plague call you him? 

Pain. OjGlendower, 

Fal. Owen,, Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotof 
Scottes,Dowglas,that runnes a horfe-back yp a lull perpendi* 
cular. 

P rm. Hcthatridcsat. high fpccdc,and with apiftollkillesa 
ifparroW flying, 

Kwv 

-V. V 



titnrythefoum 

Fal. You haue hit it. 

Vrm So did he neuer the fparrow. 

F<*1.* Weil, that rafeal hath goodmetallinhim, heewilln 



runne. 



<jp rwC e Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fo f©£ 

rU /w" § Ahorfebackc(ye cuckoe)butafoote he wilnotbudgc 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vpon indin<ff, 

Fal 1 grant ye, vpon mUinajwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordakc,and athoufand blew caps moreWorcesltr^ ltolne 
away to ni»ht,thy fathers beard is turnd white with the news* 

you may buy land now as cheape as If inking mackrell, ^ 

Vrin Then tislike,if there come a note lun ,and thisciuill 

buffetting hoJd,we lhallbuy maydenheads as they buy hob- 
nailes,by thchundreds, ... . 1t , 

Fal.Ey themalTc lad, thou falft true , it is like wee fhall haue 
*ood trading that w ay .but tell me Hal,ar t not thou horrible a- 
Sard’thou being heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch enemies againc,asthat fiend Dorvglas i that fpirit 
Perry, and that diuell Glendeweri&tt not thou horrible afraide*, 
doth not thy blond thrill at it? 

Prw. Not a whit yfaith,I lack fomeof thy inflinft. 

Fal , Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou corned to thy father:ifthou doc loue me. pradtife anan- 
fwer. 

Pri». Doc thouftand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life, 

Fal. Shall I’contenttthis chaire fhall be my date , this dag* 
gcrmyfcepter,and thiscufhion my crowne. 

Prwee.Thy date is taken for a ioynd doole,thy golden feep 
tcr’for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for a pit- 
tifull bald crowne, 

Fal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee , 
now fhalt thou bee moued. Giuemeeacup offacke to make 
mine eyes lookc redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
for Imudfpcakein pafiion.and I will dac it,in King C*mbt/cs 
vaine. _ 

£ * Trine* 



william shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (stc 22283) London, 1608 national library of Scotland (Bute.481) Octavo 






Vrittce VVell,hercismyleg, 

Fal, And here is my fpecch, ftand afideNobilitie? 

H#. O lefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith, 

JF-j/.V Veepenocfweet Queene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho, O the father, how how he holds his countenance; 

Fal. For Gods fake LordSjConuey my truftfuil Queene. 
Fortearesdo flop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

Htf.OIefu,he doth it as like one of rhefe harlotry players 
as euer Ifec* 

F al • Peac$, good pint«pot,peace,good tickle braine. 
Harry,I donotonelyroarudl wherethou fpedeft thy time: 
but alfo,how chouart accompanyed.For though the catnomij 
the moreit is trode on, the falter it growsryet youth, the more 
itis wafted, the foonerit wcares:thou artmy fon,I haue partly 
thy mothers word,partly myopimon, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye,ancla foolifh hanging ofrheneather lip, that 
dothiwarrant me. If then thou bee fonne to mee, here lieth the 
point: why,being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?fhallthe 
blefted fonne ofheauen proue a micher, and eate blacke ber- 
riesfa queftionnot.to beaskt. Shall the foil of England proue 
athicfc,6c take purfes? a queftiqn to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry,whichthou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land, by the name ofpitch.Thispitchf as ancient vyri# 
tersdo report)doth defileifo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry, now I do notfpeake to thee in dnnke,but in teares; 
not in pleafu resbut in paflionjnot in words onely,but in woes 
alfo: 6c yet there is avertuous man . whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Prin. What manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look s a plealingeie andamoftnoblecariage,6casI think, 
his age fome fifty,or birlady, inclining to threefcore,and now 
lrerheberme,hisnamcis Falftalftedf that man ftioldbe lewdf 
ly giuen.he deceiucsme.For Harry,! fee vertucinoislookes: 
if then the treemay becknowneby thefruit,asthcfruitby the 
treeithenperemptorilylfpeakeit, thereis venue in thatFai- 
ftalffe, him keepe with,the reft banifli; and tell menow, thou 
naughtie varlet,tell me 3 wherc haft thou bin. this month; 



Hemy i , 

Vm. Doft thou fpeake like a king; do thou ftand to t mec 

311 pi/' {Se me^Tf thou doft it halfe fo grauely, fo niaiefti. 
J bodi in word and matter, hang mee vp by the heeles for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poul ters Hare . 

Vm. WelLheerelamfet. 

\al And here I ftand, iudge my mafters. 

V ri»cc Now, Harry,whence come you; 

YaL My noble Lord,tromEaltcheape # 

P/weThe complaints I heare of thee, are grieuous. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord, they arefalfe:nay: He tickle ye for a 

y °Prff' r SwL > rdfthou,vngracious boy;henceforth nere look 
on me thou art violently carried away from grace.thereisa dt 
uell haunts thee.in the likenefle ofanoldfatma atunofmaa 
v thy companion: why doft thou conuerfe with thattrunkeof 
humors, that boulting hutch of beaftlmefle,thaCfwoln parcell 

ofdropfies.that huge bombard of facke,that ftuftcloke bag of 

<ruts, thatroftedManningtree Oxe with the pudding in his 
§elly,thatreuerentvice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in yeeres, wherein is he good? but to taftfackeand 
drinke it?vvherin neat Si clenly, but to carue a capon 6c eat it? 

’ wherein cunning,but in craft; wherin crafty, butin villany? 
wherein villanous, butinall thinges? wherein worthy ,butia 
nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace; 

P rmce That villanous abhominable mifleader of youth,Fal* 
ftalffe.that old w hite bearded Sathan. 

Fal: My Lord, thcmanl know. Pri. I know thou doeft 1 .. 

to fav,I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know :that'he is old,t he more the pi t» 
tie,his white haires do witnefTe it:but thathc is,fauing your re# 
uerence,a whoremafterjthat 1 vttcrly deny difack and fugar be 
a fault.Godhelpethe wicked.ifto be old aqd merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know,i$ dam’duf to be fat, be to be& 
hated, the Pharaoslean kine ar tobeloued.NOjitfydggod lord, 
banilh Peto,banifh Bardol,banifh Poiftei^but for fweete Iacke 
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Falftalffe,kinde Iacke EalllalfFe , true Iacke’ Falftalffe, Valiant 
lack Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hce is 0 1(J 
Iacke Falftalffe, banilh not him thy Harries company , banifh 

nothim thy Harries company>baniftif’lBmpcIacke,&banii], 

al the world. 

Prince IdOjIwill. Enter BArdell running. 

Bar. O, re v Lord, my Lord, the Sherife, with a mod mon. 
ftrous watch, is at thedore. 

Fa/. Out you rogue,play outthe play.Ihaucmuchtofav 
inthebehalfeofthac falftalffe, ^ 

Enter the Ho/fejfe , 

Ho- OIcfu,myI.ord,myLord! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh,the diucll rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhats 

the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore, they arc 
come tofearch thchoufcjfhallllet thcmin? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare,Hal? ncuer call a true piece of wold* 

counterfeit, thou art eflentiaIlymade,withoutfeemingfo, 

Prince And thou a naturall coward without inftinft . 
Ea/,I deny your Maior^f you wildeny thcShcrife,(o,ifnot’ 
let him enter .If I become not a Cart as well as another man l 
plague on my bringing vp :I hope I fhall as foone be ft ranged 
With a halter as another. 

Prince. Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vpa 
boue:now my mafters,for a true face and good confcience. 

Fal. Both whichlhauc had, but their datcis out,and ther* 
fore lie hide me. 

Prince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the farrier. 

Vrmce Nowmaftcr Sherife, what is your will with me? 

S he. Firft, pardon me,my Lord. A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this fcoufe. 

Prince Whatmen? 

S^e.Oneof them is well knowne,my gracious Lord.a srollc 
fat man. __ a 

Car i Asfat,as butter, ; 

Prince The man, I doeaflureyou is not here 
Foilmy fclfcaf this time ha ue imp Joy d him: 

And 



Henry the fourth. 

A.JSheriffc I will ingage «y *'?'?“ dl "> 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be chargde wrthall, 

Andfo let me intreat you leaue t he houfe, 

A Sher. i will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
ij - ue in this robbery loft 3 oo 4 naarkes« 

H P nn. It may be fo:if be haue robd thefc men 
He fhall bee anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

S her. Good night my noble Lord. 

P rin, I thinke it is good morrow, is it not. 

S/vr Indeed my Lord,I thmkeit be twoa clock?. ***■ 

Pnn.T his oy ly rafcall is knownc as well as Poules t goe call 

Pe^Falftalffe’faft a fleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 

^Prtc^Harkjhow hard hefetches breath,fearchhis pocket* 
He fearcheth hu pickets, and findetk certaine paperr. 

Prin. What haft thou found? 

Pfio.Nothing but papers my Lord. ^ 

Prin. Lets fee what be they licade them* 

Item a capon 
Itemfawce 

Iteni,fackc,two gallons. 

Item anchaues and facke after (upper 

Itembread , , . . 

O monftrouslbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable dealeof fackeJwhatthere is elfc,keep clofe } vveelcrcade 
it at more aduantageithcre let him fleep till dayjilc to the court 
in the morning, W emu ft all to the wars,aud thy place fhalbec 
honorable.Ile procure this fat rogue a charge of foot?, and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue Icorejthemoney Aral 
be paide backc againe with aduantage-, bewithmc betimes ini 
the morning,and fo good morro w Peto. 

PtW, Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt,. 

Enter H otfpur J Worccfter,l.ord iMortimer 

OwenG/endower. 

Mor . Thefc promifes are fair e,the parties furc, 

. ' ' ' . . ■ - 
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And our indu&ion fullofprofperous hope 

Ho: Lord Mortimer^ coofin Giendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worccftcrjaplagne vpon it , I haue forgot the map 

Glen. No, here it is, fit Coofin Percy, fit gooi.'Coofin Hot. 
fpur,for by that name, as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake of) ou 
his cheekelookes pale,andwith a rifing figh t he wifheth you 
inheauen. 

Hot. And you inhell,asoftasheheares OwenGlendow. 
erfpoke o£ 

Glen , I cannot blame him;at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen was full of firiefhapes 
Of burning CreiTets , and at my birth 
The frame and £ ou ndation of the earth 
Shaked like, a coward, 

Her. Why fo it would haue done at 'the fame fcafon,ify our 
mothers cat had but kitte ncd,though your felf e had neuer bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fi.y the earth did lhakc when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 

Ifyou fuppofe,as fearing you,it fho oke. 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble. 

Hot, Ohlthenthe earth fho oke to fee thchcaucnsonfire, 
And not in fcare of your natiuitie. 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrang eruptions, of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext. 

By the imprifoning of vnrulywinde 

Within her wombc,which for inlargemcnt firming. 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples do wne 
Steeples and mofgrowne To vers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperature, 
Inpaffionfhookc . 

Glen, Coofin,of many men 
I do not bcare thefe crofingtgiue meleaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front of heaUcn was full offierie lhapes. 

The goates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
Werefirangeiy clamorous to the frighted fields, 

Thefe 
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ffenry the fourth. 

Thefe figneshauemarktmc extraordinary. 

And all die courfes of my life do fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fca 

That chides thebanks of England.Scotland, Wales 
Which cals me pupill.or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but vomans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no manfpeakes better Wcjfh, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy,y ou will make him mad, 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

G7o»,Why,I can teach youcoofen to command thediucli. 
Hot. And I can teach theccoofe,co fhame the diuell. 

By telling truth .Tell truth and fhame thcdiuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him, bring him hither 

And Ilebefvorne,lhauepovcrtoffiarachimhence* 

Ohi while you liue,tell truth and fhame the diuell, 

M*r, Come,come,no more of this vnprofitablcchat. 

<$len. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power .tfiricefrom the banks of VVye, 

And Sandy bottomdei’euerne haue I henthim 
Booties home,and weather beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without bootes,and in fowle weathertoo* 
How feapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen, Comcjherc is the Map,fhall we diuide ourri^ht, 
According to our t hreefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally* 

England from T ren t,and S euerne h i th erto , 

Bv South and £afl,isto my part aflignde. 

All weftward,VVal &s beyond the S euerne fhore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To OwenGlendower.-and dearecoofe,toyou 
The remnant Nor thvard,lying off from Trent, 



TheHiJloryof 

And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
'Which being fealed enterchangcably, 

(A bufincs that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Pcrcyyouandl 

And my goodLordof YVorccfler will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewfbury, 

My Father Glend'owcr is norready yet. 

Nor fhall wee need his helpe thefe fouretecncdayes* 

Within that fpacc,you may haue drawnc together 
Your tenants, friencles and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen* A fiiorjcr time lljalji fend me to you, Voxels v , . 

And «n my conduit iha.ll your Ladies come, , . . 

From wliomc you now mu ft (leak, and takenolcauc 
For there will be a world of water fired, 

Vpo.nthe parting of your wines and you. 

Hot* Me.thinkcs my moity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals, not oneofyoun: „ 

See,hovv this ntier comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the heft of all my land, 

A huge halfe‘Moone,.a monftrous fcantle outt 
He haue the current in this place daind vp, 

And here tha fmug a yd liluer Trent (hail run. 

In a new channell,faire and cuenly,. 

It fhall not Yvind with inch a cleepc indent 
To rob me of fo rich abottomchcre, 

€kn*. Not wind ?it fhalljit muft,you fee it doth. 

Met-. yea } butm3rkchow he beares his courfc,and runs roe 
vp,with like advantage on the other fide, gcldingtheoppofed. 
contincnt,asmuch,as. on the other fide,irtakcsfrom you. 

War* Y ca,but a little charge, will trench himjrerc. 

And on this Northfide, win this capeofland . T 

And then he runs ffraiujitand eucn. 

Hot, Jlchaue it To, a litiiccharge will do.it, 

Gkn x IJe not haue it altrecL 
Hot. Will -not you* 

Glen, No 5 r»or you fhall not*. 

Hot, Who fhall fay rne my ? 



mmtm 



Henry the fourth, 

Glen. Why, that will, r t ~ ■ \a 

Hit. Let me not vnderllandyou thcn,fpcal<e ttm'WC-fti* 
Cj/en- lean (pcake Englifh,Lot4,a$welIasyou, 

For I was traind vp inthcEnglilh Court, 

Where,bcingbutyong,l framed to thehatpc 

Many an Englilh dittie,louly vvel. 

And gauc the tongue a helpeful ornament: 

A vertu that was neuer fecne in you. 

Hot. k^arrv, and I am glad ofit, with al my heart, 

I had rather bca ki tten and cry mew, 

Then one of thefe famcmiter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grat on the axle : tree, 

Add that would fet my teeth nothing onedg^ 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T'is like the forc’tgate ofa (Infilling nag, 
glen. Come you fhal haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. 1 do not care,Ile giue thrice fo much land 
To any weldeferuing friend,* . 

But in the way of bargaine,marke ye me: 

Ilecauillon the ninth part ofa heaire. 

Arc the indentures drawneJflialwe.be gone? 

Glen. T he Moonefhines faire,you may away by tiightr 
Ilehaftthc writer,andwithalb * . ° ; 

Breake with your wines, of your .departure hence i 
I am a fraidemy daughter will runmad. 

So much fhe doceth on her Mortimer. ,?v Bxk 

(Jflfor. Fie, coofen Percy, how you crofFe my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe forrjetimc he anger sine 
With telling meofthe Moldvvarp andtheAnt, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his’prophecies: 

And, of a dragon and a fmleflefifti, 

A clip^wingd Griffin and amouiten Rauen, 1 ! ' 

Acoiic hin'jr Lion, and ^ ramping Cat, 

Andfucha deale otskunbleskambk ffuffe, 

As puts me from my .faith. I t.c-lfyou what/ 

He heldme laft night, at leaf!, nine houres, -. • ! v, . r:< 

* rcc kpjfV§ fcujsrall diuels names . 

, That 
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That were his lackics:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But inarkt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe tlien a fmolcy houfe.I had rather line 
With chtefe and garlikc in a windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and hauehim talke tome. 

In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited \ 

In ftrange concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable; and as bountif n 11 
As mines of lndiaifliall I tell you, coofin. 

He holds your temper in ahighrefpett. 

And curbs himfclfe,euen of his naturall ftope, 

When you come croffe his hum or 7 faith he does: 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo hauc tempted him,as you hauetlone. 

Without tlietafteofdangcrancf reproofc: 

But do not vfe it oft,letme intreat you. 

Wor. Ih faith, my Lord, you are to wilfull blame, 

^nd linecyourcomminghithfcr ( hauedone enough 
To put him quit bcfides his patience: 

You muff needes learne,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimesit fliew grcatnefTe,couragc.bloud s 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Tec often times it dothprefent harfli-rage, 

Dcfedf of manners, want of gouerment, 

Pride. haut»neffe,opinioffand difdainc. 

The leaft of which, hanting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,andleaues behinde a ffaine 
Vpon the beutyofall partes bcfides, v. 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot. Wei, I am fchoold, good manners beyourfpeede, 
H cere come y our wiues,and let vs' take our leaue. 

Enter G ten dorvermth the Ladies, 

Alor.f his is the deadly Ipight that- angers me. 

My wifccanfpeakeno Endi/ 1 ’ 

GletuMy daughter weepes. 



h ,1 no welfb. 
fheele not part with you. 



Tnuldiertoo, flicelc to the 

Good father tell her, that fhe/and my Aunt Percy 

Shalrfollowinyourconduafpeedily. , 

nlendowtrfpeak.t to her in veljb } a»d (he anjweres 



Glen. She is defperathcre, r 

A pceuilb fclfe wild harlotry, one that no perfwauon can doe 

good vpon. Tf, e ]jtd}ffe*kesinwelfh. 

Otfer. IvnderOand thylookes,thatprety wclfh. 

Which thou powreff dome from thefe fwelhng heauens, 

I am too perfettin,and but for fhame 
Infuch a parley fhouldlanfwere thee, \ 

The Ladyagaine inweljb, 

Mor, I vnder ftand thy kiffcs,and thou mine. 

And thats afccling deputation: * 

But I will neucr be a truant loue , 

Till I hauc learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a fummer s bowre, 

VVith rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhe runne mai* 

The Lady ff cakes againe in rtelfb. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it felte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufh es lay you down*. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And flie will ftng the fung that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The home before the heauenly harnelltcteme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eafh 

Mor.V V ith al my heart lie fit and hcare her fing. 

By that time will our bdokc I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Dofo,and thofeMufitionsthatfhallplay toyou,*. 
Hang in the ay re a thousand leagues ftom thence, 

And ftraight they fhalbc here/it and attends 

*3 Hot . 



7heHtfhry of 

Hot, Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe* 

Come, quickc,c]u;ckc, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La, Go,yegi*ldygoefe, jb: ' ", 

The nrnfeke p/ayes , 

Hot , Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Welch 
And t’lSnomarucll he is fo humorous, 

Uirlady heis agoodmufition. 

La. Then w-ould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogether gouerhedby humors: 

Lie hill ye thiefc,and hearc the Lady ling in Welfb, . 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady .my bracheho wle in Irilh, 
La\ WoukTfl haue thy head broken? 

I ht. No. ;r ■. . , ■ .. ; . , . < ' 

L«*.Thenbeftill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a womans fault. 

La , Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Welfh Ladies bed* 

La. VVhads that? , 

f Hot, Peace, fheihigs,,, , . z.. : ^ 

Here tbe Lady jingsaWelfisfeng.' 

Hot. Come, He haue your Long too. . ' , 

La. Not mjneingoodfooth. 

Hot. Not yours m good footh; Hatty an fwearelike a com* 
..fitmakers wife,not you in good footh,and asm;cisilnie v .& 
asGodihallmendme,andasfureas ; day}::>/ < . . : 

And giueflfuch farccnet furety.for thyoathes, • f> yJ ; ■ ■), 

As if thou neuerwalkftfurthcr.then hiiifburiet ■. za 
Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, . 
AgoodmoutlnfiiJing oath,andleauein'roothj O 

And fuch proteft ofpepper ginger bread, * 

To veluct gards,an-d Sunday Citizens, 

Come, ling. 

La. Iwillnot fing. , ’u ' <v v 

Hot. T is the next way to turnetaylenorbe redbreft readier; 
and the indentures be drawn,Iie away within thefes bo u res, 
and fa come in \y lien ye will* V Q Exit, 

Glen. Come,eomeXord M.P«imer,youarc asilow, 

Hot, Lord Percy is on fire to go.i utfi : -a 



Henry thtfeurw. 

Bv this ourbookeis drawne, week but fcale 
And then to horfc immediately. 

AW. With all my heart. ***** 

Enter the Kmgf’rmce of Wale sand other. 
r K i„,. Lords giue v s lcaue,the Prince of Wales anal 
Mult liauc feme priuate conferci3ce,but beneerC at hand 
, f 0 r we fhall prefently haue needeof you, Exeunt Lords* 

1 1 know not whether God willLaueit fo, 
borfomedifpleafingferuice Ihaue done, 
iThatin hisfecretdoome,outofmy blond, 

JHee’lebrecde reuengement and a fcourge for me} 

■But thou aoft in the pahages oflifc 
f Make me belecue, that thou art onely mark t ' 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheaivoa 
I To punifh my miftreadings. T ell me elfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore/u ch bare,fuch 1c wde,fuch meane attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rudefocietie. 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud, 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P rin. So pleafe your Maiefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleffc I can purge 
Aly fclfe ofmany I am charg’d withalL 
Yet fuch extenuation letme beg. 

As in reproo fc of many tales deuifde,; 

Which oft the eare of greatnes needes mud heare 
By finding pick-thanks,and bafe new es .mongers, 

Jmay for fome things true, whereinmy youth . 

Hath faulty wandred,and irregular 
Einde pardon on my true fubmilTion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry <• 

At thy affecfionSjWhich do holda wing 
Quite from the flight ofall thy aunceflors. 

Thy place in counfell tSiQ.ii had rudely loft 
YV bich by thy yonger brother is fupplidcj . 
Andartalmoft an alien to the harts 
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Ofall the Court and Princes of my blouti^ 

The hope and expectation efthy time, 

Is rujn’d,and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do forethnik thy fall; 

Had Ifo lauilb ofmy prefence beenc, 

S o common hackneid in the eyes of men. 

So ftalc and cheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the croyvne 
Had Hill kept loyall to poiTeflion, 

And leftme in rcputeles banilhment, 

A fellow ofnoroarke nor likelihood. 

By beeingfcldome feenc,I could notftir 
But likea Comet I was wondredat, 

That men would tel their children,This is he: 
Others wouldfay,where,whichisBullingbrooke 
And then I Hole all curtefic from heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fucli humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud fhoutesand falutationa from their mouthes, 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus didlkeepemy perfonfrelh and new, 

My prcfencc like a robe pontificall, 
Ne’refeencjbut wondred at,andfomy ftate 
Seldomc,bur furaptuous,(hewcd like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fucli folemnity, 
Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne. 
With (hallow iefters,and rafh bauin wits, 
Soonekindlcd,and foonc burnt, carded his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gaue his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing BoycS,and (land the pulh 
, Of euery beardles vaine comparative 
Grew a companion to the common ftrectes, 
Enfeoft himfclfc to popularity. 

That being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony.and began to loath, 
The tafte of (weetnes,whereof a little 
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More then a little,is by much too much. 

So when he had occalion to bee fccne, 

Hewas.butasthe Cuckow isin/une. 

Heard, not rcgardedifcene but with (uch eyes 
Asfickcand blunted withcommumty, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as isbentonfundike Maiefty, 

When it (hines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downs 
Slept in hisface,and rendredfuch afpc«ft _ 

As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfarics. 

Being with his prcfencc,glutted,go rgde and full. 

And in that very linc.Harry ftancdft thou 
For.thouhaftloft thy princely priuiledge, 

With rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 

Saue mine.which hath defired to fee thee more. 

Which now doth that I would not hauc it doe 
Make blindc it felfe with foolilh tendernes, 

Prsn. I (Hall hereafter.my thrice gratious Lori 
Be moremy felfe. K in. For all the world 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then. 

When /from France fetfpot at Rauenfpurgh, 

Anil euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the (late. 

Then thou, the (hadow of fucceflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldcs with harncs in the Rsalrac, •* 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to yeares,thcn thou 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerentBifliops on. 

To bloody battds,and tobrnfingarms, * 

What ncucr dying honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Dowglas?whole highdeedes, 

V VLofe hot incurfions,and great name in Armes: 

Holds from all Souldiers chicfe»maiority, 
iW military title capitall, 

G Through 



)N, 1608 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.481) OctaVO 






The Hiflory of 

Through all thekingelomcsthatackiipwlcdgeChrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing cloches. 
This infant warriour,in hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

Andfhakethe peaceandfafety of our throne. 

.And what fay you to thisJPcrcy, Northumberland 
The Archbill jops Grace of Yo'rke,Dougla',Mor timer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp* 

B Jt, wherefore do I tell thefenevves to thee? 

Why, Harry do! tell thee of my foes, 

W hich art my neereftand deerefl enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vafLdl f e are 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcurtfiea! his froyvnes, 

Toftiew how much thou art degenerate. 

Vrin. Do not t hin kc fo,y o n fib all n o t fi nd e i t fo. 

And Godforgiuethenijthatfo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away fromme: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head: , 

And in the doling of fome glorious. day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, , 

When I will weare a garment all ofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maske. 

Which waflit away,fhall feouremy ihamc with it. 

And that lhall bee the day'jWhen ere it lights 
1 hat this fame child of honour and renowne 
This gallant Hotfpur,thisall prayfedknight,* 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his hefine, 

Would th?y were multitudes,andon my head 
My ftumcsredoubled.For the time willcome 
That I ihall makff this Nor theme youth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa<ftor,good my Lord 
I o engrofiTe mv glorious deedes on my behalfe. 



3 



And 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 1 (stc 22283) London, 16 



And I will call him to fo firift account 
That he lhall render euery glory vp. 

Yea cucn thefleighteft worthip of ms time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he be pleafd, I lhall performs 
I do befeech your Maiefty may falue. 

The long growne woupdes ofmy intemperance: 

Ifnot,the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I willdiea hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

K<«. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou {halt hauq,charge, and foueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes arefulloffpced. 

E ntcrUlunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines thatlcome to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met 
The elcuenth ofthismonthat Shrewfburie. 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifesbe kept on euery handj 
As euer offred foule play in a ftate. 

Kr». The Earle of We ftmcrlandfet forth to day, i : 1 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, * 
forthisaduerdfementisfiu€daiesold, 4 
On wednefday next.Harry,thou fhalt fet forward 
OnThurfday,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you lhall march 
Through Glocefterfture,by which account 
Our bufines valued fome twelue daies hence 
OurgenerallforccsatBridgenorth fhallmeet 
Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantage fee des him fat,w hile mendelay. Exeunt. 

Enter faijtalffe and Bardoli. 

Fal, Bardoll,amInotfalncaway vilely fince this laft aftion? 
dolnot bate?doe lnotdwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne.I am withered like an olde 
apple lohn,Well,ile repent, and that fodainely, while I am in 
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Twwjftwnj- , 

f«sme liking,! Hull be out of heart fhortly,# then I /Lai h a „ 
no flxength to repem. And 1 hauc not forgotte w hat t he infi/ 
ofaChutchis'radeofJamapeppereorn.a brewers horfeJL* 

fpoilc ofine hUrCC Com i 1an y» v,,lanous cc ™P*ny hath bin*! 

1 ?T*3 Ic , hn yoUarc fo fret ^ 11 .y° u cannot liue Ion* 
ta/. \\ hy, there isit,comc,fing mea bawdy fonq, ma£em,> 
merry ,1 w as as vcrtuoufly giuen, as agcntlcman neede to her 
vertnous enough.fworc little, dic’t notjabou feuetimcsaweel’ 
went to a bawd) houfe not abouc once in a quarter of an hour 
paidmony that 1 borrowed three or foure timesJiued wel X- 
compafl'c° n Pa ^ C * and nQ W~Iliuc out of all order, out of 2 

Bar Why,yo«i arefofat,firIohn,thatyou mu/1 ne edcsbe 
outof all compailetoutofaJreafonablecompaa'e/ir John 

Ji'A° 'n ^ atT l Cnd ^y ^ndHeamed my hfertboulrt 
our Admiral!. thou beard/ the lanterne in the poope . butt’is 

,n i he n wK t r C T ;t t h ° U ^ the knight of the burn.nglampe 

Tar. Why,fir Iohn,my face docs you no harme . S P 
tat. No,/Iebefwoine, Jmakeasgood vfcofir 
man doth of a deaths head, or zmcmertenoii. 1 neuer fee thy 
fice bu.I .look. r vpoo hell fire, & Drurerheti.aedinpurpi' 
for there he isin his robes burmng.burning. Ifrhou wen i„» 
w ay giuen to vfrtue;I would fwcare by thy faccimy oth /hould 
bc,By?thisfire, thats Gods Angel, ElutrhouartalrogetheJi 
uen euer:& wertindeede but for the light m thy f acc S thefoJ 
of v ttcr de.lnejre.When then rtutfi vp° GeSaXlt 
to catch my horfe,if Ididnotthinkcthat thou hadft beenan 
igntsfat Kuskov a bal of wildfire, there sno purchak in money 
O thou art aperpctuall triumph an euerla/ling bmfe-fire light* 
thou hafl fauedmea thoufandMarkes in Linkes&Torclfes 
walking with thee ,n the night, betwixt Tauerne & TauttS 

lightsasgoodcheape^ttl^dearellchandlersinEuropUhaue 

maintained that Salamadcr of y cures, with fire, any nmc this 
two and thirty yeeres:God reward me for it. 7 

JW 7 bluud,I would my face were in your bellv. 

JW, Godamcrcy/o /hould I be fure to be heart, burnd. 

How 



How now,dame Panic, theheo.haue youenqulrde^^ 
I^epetbor ucs inmy houfef I haue fearcht,! haste enquired,!® 

h« my husband , nun by man, boy by boy , feruarn by ter uant . - 

theti^htofahairevvasneuer loftinmy houfe before, 

Fal^ die, Hoftcfte, Bardoll was /hand, and 'oft many a 
hairetand lie hc.fw ornc my pocket was pickt : go to, you arc a 



W °Hof VVho I?no,I defie thee: Gods light, 1 w as neuer calde. 

fo : in mine ownc houlc before, 

F<*1, Go to,l know you well inoiigb. 

Nd,hr Iohn.you do not knowme,fir Iohn,I know you* 

fir lohn, you ow erne money fir lohn, andnowyoupicke a 

quarrel to beguile me ot its! bought you a dozen ofihirtes to 

yourbackc. , , 

Fa 4 Doulas,filthy Doulas.I hanc gtuen them away to bakers 

wiucs, they hauc made boulters of them. 

Ho. NowasIamatruewoman,hollandofviii.s.a« ehvou 
owemoney herebefideslir Iohn,foryour diet, and by drin* 
kings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit, let him pay, 

H«.He. ? alas,hc is poore, he hath nothing, 

Pal. How/poore?looke vpon his face.whar call you rich? left 
them coine his nofe,let them coine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a- 
deny er:what, will you make ayionker of me? fhalllnot take 
mine cafe in mine lnncjbut 1 fhal haue my pocket pickt?I hauc . 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke . 

H afiQ lefu'.I haue heard the Prince tel him,lkn©w not how 
oft,thatthat ring was copper, 

j'<«/.How?thc Prince is a lackey fncake’CupjZbloud andhe: 
were here,! would cudgcl hini like a dogge if he would fay fo, 

' Enter the Prince mar chin g. t and Iff enterics him - 

plajingon his tranchion/ife a Ftfe . 

Fai. How now lad?is the wind in that dorcifaith? mufl wee 
all march? 

Bar.Y ea,two and two, Newgate fafhion . 

Ho. My Lord / pray you hcare me» . 

G. 3 Vlfrif , 

' 
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■ Twmjmpj — 

Vritt. What faift thou,midris quickly? how doth thyhu s , 
bandHlouc him well, heis an honed man. 

Ho3. GoodmyLord heareme. ' . • /,* 

F *1. Pretheelet her alone and lilt to me. 

P/i», Whatfaid thou lacke? 

Yal. The other nightlfella fleepe herebehind the Arraj 1 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heuf e * 
they piclce pockets. * 

Prm. What didd thou lofc,Iackcf 
Y*l[. Wilt thou bcleeue me, Hal? three or foure bonds offer, 
ty pound a peece,and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers, 
Pm.Atrifle,fomeeigfyt penny matter. • 

Hoft, So I told him my Lord, ’and I faid, I heard your Grace 
fay fotand my Lord he fpeakes mod vilely ofyouj like afoule 
mouth’d man,as he is, and faid,he would cudgcllyou. 

Prm. What he did not* 

Hoft. ThereVneither faith,truth,norwomanhoodinmeelj 
Yal, There’s no more faith in thee, then a dued prune, nor 
no moretruth in thee, then ina drawne Foxejand for wctnan< 
hood, maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee,Go,you thing, go. 

Hoft , Say,what chingjwhat thing?: 

F al. What thing?»hy,a thing to thankc God on. 

Hofti lam nothing, t© thank God on,lwQuldthoufhoulcift 
know it,l am an honed mans wife,& fetting thy ICnighthoode 
afide,thou art a knaue to callmefo. 

f*r/. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art ahead to fay o* 
therwife. . 

Hcft.Siy, what bcad,thou knaue thou? 

Yalft. Whatbead?why,an Otter, 

Yrin, An Otter fir lohntwhy an Otters 
Yalft . VVhyjflices neither fifh nor Hc§i,a man knowej not 
where to haue her. , 

H oft. Thou art an vniuftman in faying fo, thou or any roan 
knowes where to haue me,tfiou knaue thou/ 

Fm.Thou fayed true, H odes, and h c daunders thee msft 
grofely. 



He/?, So he doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day You 



ought 



Henry the fourth* 
oi.sh.hinafhou&od pound. u ^ ^ 

\"“’h choutad P OUI, dHalf a million: thy louc is worth a 

Bar. lnd«de,fir.lohn,you faide fo. 

Fss/. Yca,ifhe faid my ring was copper. 

Tri.l fay tis copperrdard thou be as good as thy word now. 
Pal Why Halithou knovvcd, as thou art but amah;' ldare, 
bu t as thou ate Prince,I feare thee, as 1 feare the roaring ol the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

' Ynnce And why not as the Lyon; _ 

Yal. The King himfelfe, istobefearedasthcLyomdoeit 
thou tbinke He feare thee, as I feare thy fathcr?nay,andlddel 
pray God my girdle breakc. ■ 

r Pm.O,ifit t'hould.how would thy guts falaboutday knees f 
but firra,thefsnojroome for faith, truth, nor honedy,in this 
bofpme of thine, It is allfilide vppe with guttes,and midriffe, 

Chargean honed woman with pKkingthypocketfwby^thou 
horcfonimpudcntiinbod rafcalljtfthereiwcre any thing in thy 

pocket, bu t tauerne reckoningSjmCmorad unis ofbawdy hou- 
fes,andone poorepeniworthof Sugar-candie to make, thee 
long windedjifthy pocketwereinricbtwith. any /other iniue 
riesbutthefe 1 am a villaiiie>andyet you willdahd tO it, you 
W'illnotpockerypwr,ong^ft>thonsio.taftiamed4i lii/'r v i 
Fal Doelt thou heare,hal^thon knowd.dn thcil^teofinno; 
cency, t/tf'ddiw fell, & what fhouldpooreTacke Falftalftedoin 
thedaics of villanie’thoufeeft.I haue more flefli thenanothcr, 
man;& therfpre more fraity. You fipnlefle then } ou pickt my 
Pm. It apearesfoby the dory. ,b r:;.j(lpo.bketw 

Pal. Hoftcfle,! forgiue:thepjgo.oia.ke> I S a ^'ybreakladilod.Q 
thy husband,lookc to thy feruant.$, <cb«!wtfe thy ghefts, ' thoti 
fiialt find me traflable to any honed rfcftfpn : thou feed I am 
pacific d dilbnay,prethee be gone. "Exit Hoflejfe. 

Now Hal, to the newes at courtfot.t;he jobbery., lad? how is 
tdacanfweredj • . - ‘ , * .cumh-ndJi 
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ThtHijUrytf 

* ri ”- 0 my tweet bcofft.I mu ft ftiJl be good An tell to the, 
the mony is paid backe againc, ® nec » 

t) f * l \ not like that paying backc^tis a double labour 
Vnn lam good friends with .my tether,* may do any thin* 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Pn* l haue procured thcejacke a charge of foot. 
iW.I would it had beeneofhorfe. Where fhaill finrt* 
that canftcale weljO,for a fine thiefe age of 

about;! am hamoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebel$,thcy offend none but the vertuousjl laud them I 
praife them. IV*. Bardoll. Bar My Lord. 1 

Pm. Go bearc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter 

Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time: 
lackcmeetcme to.morrow.in the Tcmpie hall 
Attwoaclockcin theafternoone, r 9 
There {halt thouknow thy charged thererecciue. 

Money and order for cheirfurqiture. 

The land is Burning, Pwscy ftands on high, 

Andeyrherthey or wcmuftlowcr lie. 

niff* R u C b i. auc WOrl d.Hoftes,my breakefaft come 
Oh, I could wilhthis Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt 

Enter Hotfpur,Worc ( fiera*dDo»?/as, " : 

_ , * Wellfaid.my noble Sc'ot,iffpeaking truth 

In this fine age werenot thought flattery 
Suchattributionihould theDoug'ashaue 
As not a'Souldicr of this.feafons ftampe. 

Should go fo general! currant through the world. 

By God! cannot flatter,! defic >' 

The tongues offoothers,buc a brauer place 
In my harts loue hathno man then your felfc. 

Nay,taske me to my word,appr oue me Lord, 

D *"• Thou art the king of honour, 

R,^? a0 in POf f f £ brUthes Vpoathe ground, 

B will beard him, Bntermmtk letters'* 

' Hot. 



k 
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Henry the fourth. 
tfet.Vo fo,andt’is well: What letters haft thou there? I can 

but thanlceyou. r 1 

cMfTheCe letters come from your tether. 

Hot. Letters from hiim’why comes he not himfelfei? 
(jl&f.He cannot come, my Lord,he is is grieuous fick. 
Het.Zounds.hOw hat he the kjfure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time’who leades his power? 

Vnder whofegouernment come they along? 

Mejf. His letters beares his mind,not I his mind, 
jTflr.Ipretheetell medoth hekeepe his bed? 

Mejf. Hcdid,my Lord,fouredayes erelfetforth, 

And at the rimeofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

Wor. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole , 
Erehebyfickneshad binvifitedj 
His heath was neuer better worththennow • 
H^,Sickenow,droopenow,this ficknesdoth infc& 
Thevery lifc-bloudof our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campe: 

He writes me here.tharinward (ickneire, 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawne,nor did he thinkeitmeete, 
Tolayfo dangerous and dearc a tru ft 
On any foule remou’d,but on hisow ne, 

Y et doth he giu e vs bold aduertifemenc. 

That with our fmall coniun&ion, w e fhouid on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

BccaufetheKingis certainely pofleft 
Ofallourpurpofes: what fay youtoit? 
ff'or. Yourfathersficknefleis amaime to vs, 

Hat. A perilous gafh,a very limme lopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Scones more thcnwefhall find it: were it good 
To fetthe exaft wealth of al our dates. 

All a tone calf; to fet fo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard ofone doubtfullhoure, 

« were notgood,for therin fhouid we read 

H 



The 
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The very bottome and thefouleofhope. 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Qfal our fortunes, 

‘Dong' baith,and fo we fhould. 

Where now remainesafwectrcuerfion. 

We may boldly fpend vponthe hopesofwhatt’iscoconieia 
A comfort of retirement Jiues in this. 

Hot. A randeous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuelland mifchancc lookebi g 
V P on themaiden-head of our affaires. 

W or. But yet 1 would your father had been here; 

The quality and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion,it willbefthought 
By fonie,thatknow not why he is away, 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,and meere diflike 
Ofour proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinke,how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turnc the tide of fearefull faction , 

And breed a kinde of queftionm our caufe; 

For,welyou know, wc of the offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftri&arbittrement, 

And ftop all fight -holes^eueryloope, from whence^ 

The eye ofreafon may prie in vpon vs, 

Thisabfenceofyour fathers drawesacurtaine, 

1 hat fhewes the ignoranr,a kind offearc 
Before not dreamtof. 

Hot ."You flrainetoofar, 

1 rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a luftreand more great oppinion, 

A larger dare to yo ur-great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle Were heresfor men muft think,. 

If we without his helpe can make a head , 

To puihagainfta kingdome,with his helpe 
We fhall or turneit,topfte turuy downe,. 

Yet al goes well.yct al ouriontes are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke,thereisnot fuch a word 
Spoke ofin Scoiland,as this tcarme offeare 
Enter Sir Ri, Vernon. 

m 
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Henry the fourth* 

Mrf My coofin Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver.PravGodmynewesbc worth awelcome,Lord. 
The E^rle ofWeftmcrland/euen thoufand itrong, 

Ismarching Hitherwards, withPrince Iohn, 

jjrt.Noharnicwhat more? 

yer. And further rhauelearnd, 
TheKinghimfelfeinperfon hath fetforth, 

Or hitherwardcs intended fpeedily. 

With ftrong and mighty preparation, . 

Hot* He lhall be welcome too:where isms fonne, 
The nimble footed madcap. Prince of Wales? 

And his Cumrades,thai daft the world afide. 

And bid it pafte? 

ZJcr t Allfurnifht,all in Armcs: 

All plumde like Eftridges,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles haumglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

Asful offpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as thefunne at Midfomer, 

Wantonns y outhful|goates,wilde as y ong buls: 

Ifaw yong Harry with his beueron. 

His cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armde. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

' And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feate, 

As ifan an gell dropt downe from the cloudes, 

To turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanfhip , 

Her. No more,nomore,wors than the fun in March, 
This praile doth nourifti agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And tothefirc«eydmaide of (moky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhallon his alter fit 
Vp totheearesinbloud.Iamonfire 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours;Come,letmetakemy liorfe, 

Who is to boaremc like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 
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Ha rry to Harry ,fhal nothofe to hoi fc 
M eetc,and ne’re part, til one drop do wne a coarfej 
Oh, that Gle ndower were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

1 learnd in Worcerter.aslrode along. 

He can draw his power this fourtccne daves. 
De^.Thatstbe worfttydings,that Ihcareofit. 

Wor. I by my faith, that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach ynto? 

Ver . T Q thirty thoufand, 
blot. Forty let it be. 

My father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of vs may feruefo great a day. 

Comlctvs takeamufterfpeedilyj ' ■ !>' 

Domes day is neere,die al,dic menly, 
®^.Talkenotofdying,Iamoutoffeare 
Ofdeath or deaths hand, for this onehalfc yeare, Exeunt, 

Enter FelHalfie (did., Bar do //.. ; > 

Trail Bardolljget thtebefore to Couentry.fillmeabottleof 
facke,our fouldiers jfhal march through. Weele to Su{^pn?op« 
Hill co night. 

Bar. Will you giuememdn<y,Capta[ne?-- 1 

Fa/. Lay out, lay out. 

Ear.T his bottle makes an angell. ,• 

Fal. Andilit do, take it for thy labour, and ifit make twen- 
ty, take them all, lie au fa' ere the Coynage,bid my Lieutenant, 
Peto meetc me at Townes end. 

Bar. IwilljCaptainCjfarewelJ. Exit. 

Fal. If 1 be afhamedofmy fouldiers,! am a fowft: gurnet, I 
haueniifufed theKings preiiedamsiably . I haue gotm ex- 
change ofi 50 fouldiers, 300 and oddepoundes . I preflemfe 
none,butgood houfholder$,Yeon’«nsfonnes,in<]uire me out 
contrafhd bajtcfaeliers , fuchashad beene askt twice onthe 
bancs, fuch a commodity ofwartne flaucs , as hadas lieue hearc 
theDiueil as a Drummt, fuch as feare the report of a Caliucr, 
worfe the a (irook foo!e.,or a hurt wild-ducketl preflmenonc, 
but fuch tolls and butter, w ith hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pints heads, and tiiev haue bovghtout their fevuices ,and 
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owmv whole charge confiftsof Acients, Corporals, Licu- 

" ants /<r cntlemeotcompanics,flauesas ragged as Lazarus 
1 the painted clothjW here the gluttons dogs licked his fores: 
1U a fuch as indeed were neucr fouldiers, but difearded vmull 
fcruin^Be.yonger fons to yongcr brothers, rcuolted rapll ers 
offers tradefalne,the cankers of a calms world , and a long 
telec ten times more dillionorable ragged .then an oldefazde 
Incient, 'ancl fuch haue 1 to fill vp the rocmes of them as haue 
bou^Htout their feruices, thatyou would thinke, that 1 hada 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine- 
kcepin^,fiorrj eating drarfeSc husks . A madd fellow met mee 
os the way, and told'me I had vnloaded al the gibbet 1 & prelt 
the dead bodies-No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowcs.Ilenor 
march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay , and the 
villain es march wide betwixt the legs>sifthey had gyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of prifon , there's not a 
fhirt and a halfe in al my company , andthehalfe fhirtis two 
napkins tack’t together , and throwneouer the ftioulders like 
a Hcralps coatc without lleeues, and the lhirf , to fay the truth, 
ftolncfrom my hort at 5 , Albones , or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’sal one,thei’le find linnen enough oneue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Frince^and the Lord ofWeJlmerlaatd . 
Pr/»,Hownovv } blowneTack;hownow, quilt? 
F<?/.Wbat,Ha/Jhow now, mad wag? whatadiuell doft thou 
inWarwickfhire?My goodL of Welhnerland,Icryyoumer» 
cie,Ithought your honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

Wttl.Y aithjfir Iohn,f is more than time that I were there, & 
you too,but my powers are there allrcady : the king I can tell 
you, lookes for vs a!l,we mull away al night. 

Fal. Tut, neuer feare me, I am as Vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creatne. 

Brin. I think t<> fteale Creams indeed , for thy thefishath al- 
ready made thee butter: buttellme, lack, whofefellowesare.. 
thefe that come after, 

Fal , Mine, Flat .mine, 

l>rtn. idid ueuerfee fuch pitifiihafcals, 

Y*I, T ut,t'>t,gOiOd enough to tofle,f oode for powdeyfood, 

H 3 for. 
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for powder, thei’le fill a pic as well as better: tufh man, mortall 
men,mortall men, 

Wefi. 1, but, fir Iohn 3 m{{dimkes they are exceeding poore 

and bare, too beggarly, 

FaI F aith,for their poucrty,I know not where they had that 
and for their barenelle,I am lure they neuer learnt that of me 
JVw.No.Ile befwornc,vnlelTe you cal three fingers on the ribs 
barc:butfirra make haft, Percy is already in the field. 

Fa/, What, is the kingin camp’t; 

Weft, He is,fir Iohn,I fcare wc flial fta y too long. 

r *n!c V y c ,!^ t0 , the ^ ate , r cnc ^ °^ a ft a )'> in d the begining of a 

feaft,fits a dull fighter, and a keene ftueft. Exeunt, 



Enter Wctfpur JVcrccfterfiDoitglas^nd Vernon. 
Hot.Weele fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. 

Dwg.Yoe giue him thenaduantage. 

ZAr.Nota whit. 

Ho/,Why,fay you fo^looks henotfor fupplyf 
Z^r.S© do we. 1 ' 

Hot, Hisis ccrtaine,ours is doubtfull- 
JVor . Good coofin bcaduifde,ftir not to nieht. 
Z^r.Donot.my Lord. 

Doug .You do not counfell well: 

Youfpeakeitout offeare,andcold hearj. 

Ver, Do me Hollander, Douglas, by my life. 

And I dare well maintainc it with my life} 

If well rcfpefled honor bidme on, ' 

I hold as little counfel with weakefeare. 

As you, my Lord, or any S cot that this day liues: 

Let be feene to morrow in.the battell, which of vs feares. 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To nightlayb 

Ver. Come,come,itmaynotbe. 

I wonder much being men o f fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our expeditionjeettaine horfe 
Of my coofin V ernons are not yet come vp, 
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Your Vncle Worcefters horfes came but to day. 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabourtgmeand dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of hirofelfc 
Hot. Soarethehorfcsofthccnemie, 

In <renerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Thelbetter part of ours are full of reft. 

tYor. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftay till al come in. 

7 be trumpet founds a parley. Enter fir IValterTilunt* 

•E/mtl come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyouvouchfafe me hearing, andrefpett. 

Welcom,fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were of our determination} 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen'thofe Lome, 
inuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an enemic. 

"Blunt .And God defcnd,but ftil I fhould {land fo. 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You flandagainft anointed Maieftie, 

But to my charge. The king hath Cent to know 
The nature of your greiucs^and whereupon 
Y ou coniurc from thebreaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. Ifthatjthe King 
Haue anyway your good deferts forgot, . 

Which he confefleth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You Ih all haue your defiresjwith in tereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftiofi. 

Hot, ThcKingiskind:and well We know,the king ’ 
Knowes at what time to promife,when to payj 
My father,my vncle,and my felfe,. 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he wear es, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sickin the worldesregard,wretched^ndlow, 
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A poore vnminded outlaw breaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhore: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow toGod, 
Hecamebut to the Dukeof Lancaftcr, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares of|innocency,and tearmesofzealc 
My father in kind heart and piety mou’d, 
Sworehirnaffiftanceand perform’dit too. 

Now, when the Lords and barrons of the realme 

Perceiu’dNorthumberlanddidleaneto him, * i 

The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend'him on bridges,ftood in lanes, ’ 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathei 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, * 
Euenat theheeles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentJy as greatndle knowes it felfe. 

Steps mealittle higher then his vow ’ ' 

Made to my fafher,whilehis bloud waspoorc 
Vpon thenakedlhoreatRaiienfpurgh r 3 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edifts,and fome ftraight decrees 
That lie to heauy on the common- wealth 
Cries out vpon abufes,feemes to wcepe * 

Ouer his Country wrongs,and by this face 
Thisfeeming brow ofiuftice,did hewinne* 

The hearts of al that he did angle for: 

Proceeded further,cu t me of the heads 
Of al the fauourites that theabfentkin» 

In deputation left behindhim here, ° 

When he wasperfonall inthelrilh warre. 

Blunt Tut, I came not to lieare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In Ibort rime afterjiedepos’d the Kino-, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life’. 

And inthe neck of that,task’t the whole ftate: 

To make that worfefuffered his kinfraan March 
(Who is,ifcuery owner were weH plac’d, 
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Indccdehis King)to beingag’din Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’tme in my happy victories, 

Sought tointrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncle from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othe onothe,committcd wrong on wrong, . 

And in concIufion,droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafcty,and withal to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance, 

Blunt, Shal I returnc tins anfwcrc to the King? 
f/<tf.Notfo,fir Walter VVeelewithdrawa while. 

Go to rhcKing, andlettherebeimpawnd 
Some furcty for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early dial my vnclc 
Bring him our porpofeand fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and louc, 

Hot. And may be,fowefhal. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Ent er ssirchbifhop of Tor kf, and (tr Mijrheil , 

Arch. Hie,good fir Mighel,beare this fealed briefc 

V Vith winged haft to the Lord Marfbal, 
ThistomycoofinScroope,andal the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 

How much they do import,you would make haft. 

StrcM.My good Lord, I gefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do, 

v v 1 0rr 9 w > good fir Mighel,i$ a day, 
y.'j’f™ 11 ) fortune often thoufand men 
Mult bide the touch.For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vndcrftand, . 

The King with mighty and qnick raifed power, 

Meetes with Lord Hany,and Ifeare,fir Mighcl, 

V Vhat with the fickneffe of Northumberland . 

V Vhofe power was in the firft proportion, 

n wha t Owen G lendowers abfence thence, 
v vho with them was rated finew too, 

1 'And 
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And comes notin,ouer-ruldeby prophecies, 

3 feare the power of Percy is to weake. 

To wagean inllanttriall with the King. 

Sir C^/.Why, »ny good Lord, you neede notfeare, 
Thereis Douglas and Lord Mortimer. 
tsirch. No, Mortimer is not there- 

SirCM. But (here is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. , 

*Arch, Andfo there is, but yet the king hath dr£wnc 
T hefpcciall head of al the land together. 

The Prince of Wales,Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 
Thenoble Weflmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and dcare men 
Ofeftimation,and command in armes. 

SirM. Doubt not my L.helhall be well oppos’d 
Arch, l hope no lclTe,yct,ncedfull t’is to feare. 

And to preuent the worft,fir Mighell, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power,hem' anes to vifit vs, 

Tor hejhath hard of out confederacy, 

And,tisbut wifedometo make ftrongagainft him: 
Therforemakehaftlmuft go write agamc 
To other friendcs & fo fare well,fir Mighell, Exeunt ♦ 
Enter the King, Prince of wales } Lord Iohn ofL ancafler, 
Earle of W eflmerlandfhr Walter Blunt audFalfialffe , 
King, How bloudily thefunne begins to peare, 

Aboue yon busky hill, the day looks pale 
At his diflemperature. 

PrinceT. he Southerne wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by Hollow whittling in tbeleaues, 

Toretels a teropett and a bluftring day, 

?r«»g.Then,with thelofers let it fimpathize, 

Tor nothing can feemefoule to thole that winne. 

The trumpet founds. Enter Worcefter. 

Xing. How now, my Lordof Worcefterftis not well- 
That you and Ifhouldmeete vpon fuch tearmes. 

As, 



Temyi 

As now we meete. Y ou haucdeceiudeour truft. 

And made vs doflfc our cafic robes ofpeace, 
Tocrulh our old lims in vngentle fteele; 

This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 
Whcreyou did giueafaircandnaturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigic of feare, and aportenc 
Ofbrochcdmifchiefe tothevnborne times? 

Wor, Heateme.my Liege: 

For mine owne part,I could be wellcontent 
To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiet houres. Fori proteft, 

I haue not fo ugh t the day of this diilike,’ 

Ktng. You haue not fought itihow comes it then? 
pal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

P rin Peace, chcwet.pcace. 

Wor, It pleafde your Maiefly to turne your lookes 
Of fauour,from my fclfe,aad all our houfe. 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord: 

Wc were the firft and deareft of your friends, 
Foryoumy ftaffeofofficcdidlbreake, 

IniRichards time, 6c polled day and night 
T o tnecty ou on the way,and kifTe your hand, 

When y et y ou were in place, and i n account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It wasmyfelfe,my brother and hisfonne 
That brought youhome,and boldly did outdale 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to vs. 

And you did fwcare that o th at Dancafter 
Thatyoudidnothingpurpofe gainft the ftate 
Norclaime no further, then your new falne ri°;ht, 

1 he feat of Gaunt,Dukedome of Lancafter, 
i o this , we fwore our aidetbut in fbort Ipace 

Sr L 0 o nfo , rtune ^Owring on your head. 

- -nd fuch a floud of gr catnes fell on you, 

I a 



What 
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What with our helps, what with cheabfent King’ 
What with the iniuries of a wanton time. 

The feeming fufferanccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held the King, 

So long in his vnluckie Irifh warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarnie of fairc aduantages, 

Y ou tooke occafion to be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the gcnerallfway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to ys at Dancailer, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 

As that vngen tie gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfcth the fparrow,did opprefl'e our neff. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great abulke, 

T hat euen our loue durft not come necre your fight, 
F or fcare of fwallowingibut with nimble wing 
We were enfbrltfor fafety fake, to flic 
Out of your light, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we lfand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your felfehaue forg’d againft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage,dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

King. Thcfe thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market crolIes 5 read in Churches 
T o face the garment ofrebellion, 

With fomc fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changthnges andpoore difeontents 
Which gape andrub the elbow at thenewes, 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And neucr yet did inlurre&ion want 
Such water colours,to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, flaming fur a time. 

Of pell meli hauocke and confufion. 

Pr*». In both your armies,there ismahy a foule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

Ifonccthey ioynein trial!, tell your Nephew 
ThePnncecf V Vale* doth loyne withall the world 



in 
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In prayfe of Henry Pei cysby my hopes 
Tliis prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I donotthinke a braucr Gentleman, 

More aftiue,more valianqor more valiant yong 
More daring,ormorebold,isnow aliue, 

To »race this latter age with noble deedcs. 

For my part,Imay fpeakeit to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chiualrie, 

Andfo Ihcare he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maiefly, 

I am content that he fhall rake the ods 
Of his great name and eflimation, 

And willjto fauc the bloud on ey ther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King, And Prince of Wales fo dare wc venture thee, 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it:No good Worcefter,no, 

We loue our people well,euen thofc we loue 
T hat are milled vpon your coofins-part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he and they, and you,yea eucry man 
Shall be my friend againe,andlle be his. 

So tell your coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do But if he will notyeeld, 

Rebukeand dread correction wait on vs. 

And they lhall do their office.So be gone, 

Wewillrotnow be troubled with reply. 

We offer fairc, take it aduifedly. 

P rin. It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confidentagainllthe worldinarmes. 

Ki ”ii Hence therefore euery leader to his charge. 

For on their anfvvere will we fet on them, 

And God befriend vs as our caufe is iu A. SxtmnUllaneni 

r<t/.Hal,ifthoufec me downein thcbattell IV/w.FrfA 

And bellride me,fo.tis a poin toffriendfhip. 

7’riw.Nothing but a ColoiTus can doe the* that fricndlhip. 
Say thy pray ers,and farewell, 

I 3 F*A 



Exi$1VtrceUcr> 
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Yalf I would it were bed time Hal , and all well,' 

P rin, Why? thou owed God adeath. 

F alii. T’is not due yet,I would bccloath to pay him before 
his day : what needlbefo forward with him that cals not on 
mc;W el,tis no matter,honor pricks me on:yea,buthow ii'ho, 
nor prick me off when I come on?how then can honor fet to j 
Jegfnoyor an)arme?no,or take away the griefe ofa wound. ? no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery thenJnojWhatis honor, a word: 
what is that word honor? what is that honor ? aire .* atrim rec* 
koning.Who hath it?hc that dieda Wednefday;dothhefcde 
it?no:dothheheareit;no:tisinfenfibletfien?yea» to the dead: 
but will it not line with the liuingfno: why ’detraction will not 
fuflfer it, therefore He none of it, honour is a meere skutchion, 
and fo ends my Catec hifme. Exit, 

Enter ~VVerceJier t and fir Richard Vernon. 

W or, O no,my Nephew mull not know, fir Richard 
The liberal! kind offer of the king, 

~V er. Twerebefthedid. 

VVor.Then are weeall vnderone. 

It is not pofTibletit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louingvs, 

He will fufpeCt vsftill,and find a time, 

T o punilh this offence in other faults, 

Snppofition,all our liues,lhall be ftuckefull ofeyes. 

For treafon is but truflcd like the Foxe, 

V Vho neuer fo tatnc,fo cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will hauea wilde tricke ofhis ancefters: 

Zook chow he can, or fad or merily; 

Interpretation willmifquotc eur lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a flail. 

The better cherilht,ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well fprgot. 

It hath theexcufe ofyouth,and heatofbloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledgc, 

A hair-braindHotfpur gouerned by afpleenc. 

All his offenccsliue vpon my head 
And on his fathers.V Vcdid trainehimon 
And his corruption bccne tanefromvs. 



Wcas the fpring of all, fhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofin.let not Harry know, 

]n any cafe the offer of the King, Enter Hot fpurrel 

^vDeliuerwhat you will He fay tis fo.Hcre coins your coofin 
Hot. My vnde is returnd. 
peliuer vpmy Lord ofWeftmerland, 



Vnclcwhatnews. 

tVor, The King will bid’you battcllprefently, 

‘Doug. Defie himby the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell himfb. 

Doug .Marry andfhil ,and very willingly. Exit Deng, 
W»r, There is no feeming mercy in theKing, 
Htf.Didyou beg any; God forbid. 

W or, I told him gently ofour grieuanccs, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichhc mended thus 8 
By now forfwcaring that he isforfwornc, 

Heecals vsrebels,traitors,and willfcorge 
Withhawty armes,thishatefull name in vs. Enter Doug 
Doug. Arme gentlemen, to arraes for I haue.t hrowne 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did bear e it, . 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on, 

Wor, The Prince of wales ftept forth before the King 3 , 
And,nephew jchalleng’d you to.’fingle fi ght. 

Hot, O, would the quarrclljlay vpon our heads. 

And that no man’rnight draw fhort breath to day, 

Bat I and Harry Monmoutlvtell me, tell me, 
Howilhewdhis talking’fcemd it in con tempt? 

t/Vr.No,by myfoule,Iheuer in my life 
Did hear e a challeng vrg’d more modeftly, 
v nleffe a brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

Hegaueyoualthe duties of aman, 

7"rimd vp your praifes with a Princely tonga. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Crony cic, . 

Making y ou euer better then his praife. 

By ftil difpray fing praife, valued with you; 

Jad which became him like a Prince indeed;. 
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H c made a blulhingcitall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid his trewant yoth jy-ith fuch a grace. 

As if: he rnaftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inlfantly: 

There did hepaufejbut let me tell the world 
If heoutliuc the enuy of this day 
England did neucr owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much nufconllruedin his wantonnefle. 

Htf.Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 

0 n his folliesmeuer did I hearc 
Of any Prince fo wild a libertie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

1 will imbrace him with a louldiersarmc, 
r hat he fhall fhrinke vnder my currefie. 

Arme.arme with speede^fellows/ouldiers.friends, 
Better confider what you haue to doe, 

That I thathauenot wcl thegife of tongue 
Can liftjyour bloud vp with perfwaGonEnter,aA/ef, mr 
Metf. My Lord, here are letters for you. U * 

Hot , I cannot read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is lliort: 

To fpend that fhortnefle bafely,were too long. 

Iflife did ride vponadiallespoint. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre, 

Andifwe liue, we liuc to tread on kinoes, 

Ifdic.brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our confciences,thc armesare faire, 

When the intent ofbearing them is luft. Enter amber, 
Mejf.My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hot. I thenke him, that lie cuts me from my talct 
For I profcflcnottalkingjonely this. 

Let each man doc his belljand here draw I a fword 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaine 

With theibelUdood that 1 can meet withall, 

In theaduenturc of this perilous day* 

Now efperancc Percy ,and feton, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that mufickc let vs all embrace. 



For heauen t® earth, fome of vs tieucr fliall, 

Afecondtimedofuchacurtcfie. , 

Here they embrace ,tke trumpet/ founAj he King enter nvnhbts 
power, alarme to the batttllfhen enter Douglas ,and?.irtV al- 
ter Blunt* ^ 

Blunt, What is thy name, that in battel thus thou croffeft me 
What honour doll thou fecke vponmy head? 

Doug .Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And ldo haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufcfome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt, They tell thee true. 

D»ug. The Lord ofStaflford dearc to day hath bought 
Thy likenes,for in ftcadofthee,King Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlcfle thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeclder, thouproud Scot 
And thou fhalt find a king that will reuenge 
Lord Staffordsdcath, 

They fight ,Dcwglas bit "Blunt, then enters Hotfpur. 

Htt, O Dowglas,hadft thoufoughtat HolmcdonthuS 
J ueuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,al* woun,herebrcathlcs lies the King, 

Hot, Where# Doug. Here^ 

f}ot. This,Do»iglas? no, I know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, bis oame was Blunt , 

Setnblably furnifht like the king himfelfe. 

"Doug, Ah foole, goc with thy foulcwhither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to dcarc. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou were a King# 

Huf.The king hathnaany marching in his coates. 

Doug, Now. by my fword,I will kill all his coates, 

He murthcr all his ifrardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntilllmcete the king. Hot, Vp, and away. 

Our fooldicrs ftand full fairely for the'day. 

lAlarme, Enter Va/flalf folus. 

Fa/. Though I could fcapefhot free at London, If’eare the 
fhothere,her’s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who arcyou? 
fir Walter Blunt, thcr’s honor for you,her’s no vanity 9 Jam as 
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hot as molten lead, and as heauy too: God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more w eight then mine owne bowels, I h aUc j f . 
my rag of Muffins where they are peperdrthcres not three of 
my i f o. left ahuc.and they are for thetownesend, tobe»du. 
ring liferbut who comes here? Enter the frtnf 

*prtn. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend niethy fword. ' 
JVlany anoble man lies flarke and ftiffe, 

V nder the houes ofvaunting enemies^ 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,l prethee lend me thy fr 0r j 
Jal. O Hal, Ipretheegiuc me leaue to breath awhile : Tu'k 
Gregory neucr didfuch deeds in armes,as Ihaue done this dav 
I haue paid Percy,! haue made him iiire* 

Trin. H c is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay,before God Hall, if Percy be aline, thou getft net 
my fword.but takemy Piftollifthou u’ilt. 

Prin , Giucit me,what?is it in, the cafe? 

Fal. I Bal,tishot,tis hot, theres that willfackea City. 
r J be Prince drawer it out t andftnds it to be a bottle of fake. 
Prw.WhcLtliS it a time to ieft and dally now? 

He throyves the bott le at hint. Exit. 

Fal, Wet, II Percy be aliue, lie pierce him,ifhedo come iniav 
way:fo,ifhcdonot,if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado ofme.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:giue me lifc,which,if 1 c,aniaue,fo:ifnot, honour comss 
vnlookt for,and the,res an end,. 

Jlarme.e xett rfio winter the XQngihe 'Prince, Lord Iohn 
ef Lanealier, and Earle oftVeJlmerUnd. 

K tn, I prethee Harry .withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedcft too 
much > LordlohnGfLanc<if.fer,goyou with him. 

PJoh.Pi ot I, my Lord.vnleilel didble^dtoo. 

Prtn.l befeech your Maiefty make vp 
Left your retirementdo amaze your frien ds,. (tent 

%in\ . I w i 1 1 d o fo ,m y L .of Wef liner 1 and 1 eade h i m to his 
Weft, Come,my Lord.lleleade you toyour tent, 

Pnn, Lead me my lord?I do not need your hclpCj 
And God forbid a fhallo w fcratch lhould driue,, 

"\ The. 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaindc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in mallacres. 

Iohn. We breath too long,come cofen Weftmerl an d, 
Out 1 duty this way lies,! or Gods fake come. 

prin. By GodjthouhaftdeceiudemeLancafter, 

1 did no t thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirir. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, Iohn, 

But now I do refpeft thee as my foule. 

K/tf£.Ifawhimho]d LordPercyatthepoinr, 

With luftier maintenance then Ididlookefor 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

Prin. O, th is boy lends mettall to Vs all, 

Dong. Another king.they grow like Hydras heads 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft die perfon ofa king? 

Kitf.The king himfelf>ho Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of hisfhadowes thou haft met, ’ 

And not the very king: I haue wo boyes 
Seekc Percy and rhy feifeabout the field. 

But feeing thou fall! on me fo luckily 
I will allay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

D^.Ifeare thouart another counterfeit 
And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a Kin’, 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be’ 

And thus I winne thee. 



T> • dr 1 1 , )«>«/«; or "vai 

Pm. Hold vp thy head vile Scot or thou artlike 
Neucr to holdit vp againe,the fpirites 

Ofvaham Shcrl r ,S ra ftord,BIunt arc in mv armes 

ImihcPrmceofvValcs.ehatArcatcnsrhecT 

v V ho nener promifeth, bu t he meancs to pay, 

ru , P->owgtai fatb. 

Chcerely my Lord,how fares vour grace? 

A Ir ?r C L° f Gawfc >' h Mh for fuccor Cent 
And fo hath Clifton,, le to Clifton ftfaight, 

Kw, Stay, and breath a while 

Kt 










Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And ftiewdc thou makcli fome tender ofmy life 
1 b this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Pm. O God they did me too much imurie, 

T hat eutr faid,l harkened to your death: 

Ifit wcrefo.imight haue let alone 
The intuiting hand ot Douglas oucr you. 

Which would haue becneasfpecdy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
And faude the trecherous labour of vour fonne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S.Nicholas Gawfey,£*« K . 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. If I miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth* 

Vrtu, Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Her. My name is Harry Percy. 

Frm. Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebcll of that name, 

1 am the Prince of Wales,and thinke not Percyi 
To fharc with me in glory anymore: 

Two ftarskeepenot their motion in oncfphere, 
Norcanonebngland brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fliallitHarry,for the howre iscome. 

To end the one of vs ,and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine. 

P nn. Ilcmake it greater, ere I part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

H*r. lean no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight . Enter Faliialfe. 

Val. Well faid Hal, co it FW.R iy,yo u fhall find no boye* 
play here,I can tell you . 

Enter Douglarfefghteth with Valfinlffe ,hefab ■ 
do true , tu if he were dtndjthe prmce 
kfleth Vercj. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob d me ofmy youth 
I better brOokclhelofle of Lrttle life. 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won of me. 

They 
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They wound say thoughts, worfe then thy fword my flefh 
But thought’s the flaue of life, and life times foolc. 

And time that takes fur uay of all the world, 

Muft haue a ftop.O,I could prophefie 
gut that the earth, and cold hand of death 
Lies onmy tonguesno Percy, thou art dufl: 

Andfoodfor 

Pri».For wormeSjbraue Percy .Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 wcau’dambition,how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body did containc a fpint 
A kingdome for it was too fmall a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is roome cnough:this earth that beares the dead, 

Beares notaliuefo ftoutaGcntleman. 

Ifthouwertfcnfiblcof curtcfie 
I (hould not make fogreat a fhew ofzeale: 

But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face, 

Andeuenin thy behalfe,ilethankemyfelfe. 

For doing thefe faire rites of tendernes. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

T hy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 
Butnotremembredin thy Ipitaph. 

H ejpitth Yalftjlffeen the ground. 

What, old ac<juainrance,couid no t ail thisfle/h 
Kecpe in a little lifc?poore Iackc farewell, 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1 Ihouldhaueaheauy mifle of thee - 
lfl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookc fo faire a Deere to dav < 

Though many dearer,in this bloody fray * 

Imbowclde will I fte thee by and by 
Till then in bioud by noble Percy lie. 

E / T L .. ,.^ a ^d/foMfethvp.: 

tn * weld?if thou imbowcl me today,ile giueyoulcaue 

t0 ° tomorr °w,Zblood,twa s time 
In* oun “ rfc,t » or that hot termagant Scot had paid me icot an d 

terfeit,foi heisbm the counterfeit of a ma,who hath not 

K 3 the 
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the life of a manrbut to counterfeit dying, whe a man thereby 
liucth,is to beno Counterfeit,but the true and perfett imageof 
life indecd.The better part of valour is dtferetion, in the which 
beter part Ihaucfaucdmy lifc-Zounds I am afraid of this <ui B , 
powder Percy,though lie bcdead,how if hecfliould counter 
feit too and rife?by my faith, I am afraid hee would proue the 
better cotmcci feitftherfore ile make him furc,yea,& lie fweare 
I kilde him.V Vhy may not he rife afwel as ^nothing confutes 
me but eyes, and no body fees mettherefore firra, with a new' 
wound in your thigh, come you along with ire. 

}de takes vp Wot/pur on his backe, Enter Prime and 
Iohn of Lancafter . 

Pm, Come brother Iohn ful braucly haft thou fleflit 
T hy maiden fword, 

Io£»,But foft,whome haue we here? 

Did you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

Pm. I did, l faw him dead, 

Breathlesand bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 

-Or is itfantafie thatplayes vpon our eyc-fight? 

I prethee fpealce,we will not tru'd our eyes 

Withoutoureares.thou art not what thou feemft, 

Fal. No,thatsccrtaine, I am not a double man; butiflbee 
not Iacke Falftalffe,then am I a Iackeithcreis Percie, if your 
Father will doctneany honour, forifnot, let him kill the neat 
Percy hirofelfeil looke to be cyther Earle ot Duke,! can allure 
you. 

Pm. VVhy Percy I kilde my feife, and faw thee deade. 

Pal. Didftthou?Lord,Lerd, how this world is giuentoly* 

ingrlgrantyoujwasdoivn,andoutofbreath,andfowas he, 

hut wee rofc both at an inftant, andfaughtalonghowreby 
Shrew fburieclcckc, ifl may bee beleeued/Oiifnot.letthem 
that Ihould reward valour, bearc thefinne vpou their owne 
heads .lie take it vpon my deathj gau* him this wound in the 
thigb,if the man were aliue,and would deny it, Zounds I wold 
make him cate a pec ce of my fword. 

/<^».This is the ftrangeft tale that euer I heard. 
Prw.Thisisthe ftrangcftfellow/Drothcrlohri, 

Comc/bring your luggage nobly on your backc, 

For 
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formyparbifaliemay doctheegrace. 

He auildc it with thehappieft termes I haue. 

° A retreat it founded* 

Pm.The trumpets found retreat,thc day is ours,. 

Come brother lets to thehigheft of the field 
Tofee what friends are liuing,who are dead. "Exeunt'* 

Val, Ile follow as they fay for reward. He that rewardes mec, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, lie grow Idle, for ile 
purge and leaue Sacke,andliuc cleanly, as a nobleman fhould 
doe, Exit. 

fhe trumpets fomd^Snter the Kir g-Vritice of fVales, Lord 

John of Lancafter Jiarle of fVeftmerknd, with Worce* 
ft or and Vernon prtfoners 



K/m£, Thus cuerdid rebellion find rebuke, 

111 ipirited Worccfter,did no t we fend grace, 
Pardonand termsofloue to all ofyou«?. 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine te day, 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature clfe. 

Had beene aliue this houre. 

If iike a Chrift ian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What 1 haue done, my fafety vrgde me to 
And I irnbrace this fortune patiently, 

Sincenot to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worcefterto the death, and Vernon toos. 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field? 

Pm.Thenoble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw. 
Tncfbrtuneofthe day qniteturnd from him, 
Thenobtc Percy flaine, and all his men, 
e,fled with the reft, 

.he was fo bruizd, 

<e him. At my tenti 
befeech your grace,, 



vpon the foot of fear 
And falling from a hill 
That the purfuers tool 
The Douglas is,and 1 
Imay difpofe of him. 
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With all my heart. 

Prm. Then brother Iohn of Lancafter 
To you this honourable bounty /ball belong 
Go co theDoug las and dcliuer him, 

Vp to hispleafure,ranfoioles and free. 

Hit valour /hownc vpon our crefts to day 
Hathtaught vs how to chcri/hfuch high decdcs, 
Euen in thebofome of our aduerfarics. 

Iohn . I thanke your grace for this high curtefie, 
Which I /hall giue avyay immediately. 

King. Then this reraaincs,that we deuide our power 
Youfonne Iohn,and my cofcn Wcftmerland 
T owards Yorke ifhal bend you with yourdeereft fpeed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who,as wc heare,arc bufily in armes. 

My fclfc and you .fonne Harry , will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glcndowcr, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land /hall loofe his fway. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And fince this bufines fo faire is done, 

[Bet vs not Icauc till all our o wn be won. 
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